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AMONG THE HEATHER. 
Wintry winds are blowing cold 
O’er the moors of puiple heather, 
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THE RUNAWAY MATCH, 


The church of St. Peter's was open in the 
morning. A damp old church, that me 
step down to as if into a vault. The 
clergyman was in the vestry; the clerk 
fdgeted about the pews. Geoffry Clan- 
waring, ia bridegroom's attire, stood looking 
anxiously from the door. 

A panting, breathless gil came in. A 
most lovely, dimpled, timid, girl, 
who teok off her red gipey cloak as she en- 
tered, which had served to cover 
her. Her wedding dress was of white 

India muslin—it bad been a present 
to her years ego from her a 
etrew hat trimmed with a wreath of psle 
blush roses. 

“God bless you, my darling!” cried 
Geoffry, seizing upon her. “It is seven 
minutes past nine, and 1 was all upon 
thorns.” 

‘“*t was so afraid,” she whispered, “I 
did not dare come out of my room for fear 
of any one's meeting me on the staizs.” 

“4 shall want you to sand father-in- 
cbureh to this young lady,” said Geoffry to 
the clerk, slipping a very substantial fee 
into that functionary's hand. 

‘* At your pleasure, sir.” 

The clergyman came out in bis surplice, 
and took his place. The clerk directed them 
where to kneel; etanding bimself at Maria's 
elbow. There was no maid ; the clerk 
was to be “ father-in-church” and give the 
bride away. It has been remarked that such 
weddinge, unattended, were tolerably com- 
mon then: and the clergyman made no fuss 
about this one. He saw that the license 
was in order, asked a question or two, and 
proceeded with his work. 

Rarely bad a handsomer couple knelt be- 
fore the altar, never ove more attractive. 
He, tall and strovg, with his fair Saxon 
beauty, bis kindly blue eyes, his golden 
hair; sie in her gentle, ing, blushing 
loveliness. The clergyman pronounced them 
man and wife, aud gave the bridegroom, at 
his own request, a certificate. 

The weacber bad calminated into a down- 
fall of rain when they got out again. It had 
been s dull, yt pe morving, and 
now the rain commenced. Not very 
hard, as yet. Maria took her white India 
muslin up under her cloak, and tripped along 
on Geoffry’s arm. Thanks to the umbrella— 
which be bad had the precaution to bring 
from home—and the rainy streets, they got 
into Mr. Arde’s without observation. 

In consequence of Mrs. Ppa delicate 
state, and perhaps aleo of exactions of 
the baby, breakfast there had recently been 
taken very late. The tea was only being 
made ; a | Maria’s escapade had not been 
discovered: it was supposed she had net yet 
come out of ber chamber. Geoffry went in 

in bis light overcoat. ; 

* Why, Geoffry!” exclaimed e Arde 
with intense surprise. ‘‘ You are in town 
early!" 

Geoffry threw bis coat back, and they saw 
his costume—a gala ene. Quite at the first 
moment, no suspicion as to the » was 
aroused. George Arde, as he stared, t 
there might be some grand breakfast in the 
town, that Mr. Clanwaiiag had come in for. 

“Ie an going on in Worcester to- 


ry?” 
"Not that I know of. I have been get- 
married.” 


me ~  E ht Maria 
in, scarlet cloak and ali. Mr. looked 


£ 








* You—are not married |” 
in —surely—not really 


ex 

‘Here's the certificate,” said Geoffry, 
handing it to Mr. Arde. “ It’s all in form. 
We were married at your parish church— 


St. Peter's.” 
* Well, are a clever fellow!" oried 
Mr. Arde, ly, half angrily. 
“And my f mother !|—oh, what 


“I; of coarse. I shall go over there to- 
day or to-morrow for the purpose. You 
won't refuse to give us some breakfast, will 
you, Arde ?” 


hitherto, so be resolved, after taking a 
minute's inward counsel with himself, to 
remain, The marriage bad certainly been 
no fault of his: nose could be more sur- 

at it than be was; and therefore no 
lame could attach to him, He did not see 
why he sboald either espouse their cause, or 
turn against them for it: and he determined 
to do neither. 

** It is your own concern entirely, Geoffry ; 
Iehall not make it mine. I am so:ry that 
you have taken this step—and there's sure 
to be a row over it: bat I don’t see that I 
am called upon to resent it. And so—here’s 
good luck to you botb.” 

“Thank you heartily,” replied Geoffry: 
while Maria sobbed in nce. 

* Bat, do not think I approve of what you 
have done—don’t run away with that notion 
to tell your friends,” resumed Mr. Arde. 
** What are your plans ?”’ 

** Plans ?” returned Geoffry. 

** Ay. Where are you going to take Maria? 
Up to the moon ?” 

“Up to Malvern. I have engaged lodgings 
there for the present.” 

“Ob, I thought = might be going to 
take her to Beechburst Dene,” cried Mr. 
Arde rather satirically. 

‘*T must wait for toat.” 
But before sitting down to breakfast, 
Maria te ber chamber, unseen by 
either of the servants; there to remove the 
tell-tale attire and assume her ordinary 
dress. 
Surprises that day seemed to be the lot of 
Mr. and Mrr. Arde. The morning was wear- 
ivg on, getting near the time that Geoffry 
intended to take bis bride away—driving 
her in his open gig to avert any suspicion 
ee ST, Se Ly TH 
—when Squire called. The same little, 
stooping old man that you have already 
seen; in the same pepper and salt suit with 
the silver buckles at bis knees and shoes; 
and the same flaffy coat falling off his 
narrow shoulders. He had never honored 
them witb a call yet: hence the surprise. 
Mre. Arde blashed as she rose timidly to re- 
ceive hiw. 
Squire Arde's visit this morning was not 
by asy thought of fi:iendship or 
courtesy; be had but come to inquire after 
the character of a y~ iy a ~ toe 
ed upon George Arde’s grounds, 
act ‘s knew mach of him, sir,” was 
George's answer to the application. “ He 
is steady enough, I think. Jonathan Drew 
could tall pou more about bia then I can.” 
** Ab, I daresay,” was the old man’s re- 
mark. “But Drew might not speak the 
truth, you know. ‘ He did not speak truth 
for Tom Barber's widow.” 
“How do you mean, tir?” 





In the matter of that lost paper. Drew 








“OM, MABRY, roneive mmr 
knew it was given to her, well enough, theugh | 
forget is.” 


it euited him to 
theught Drew did know of it—as- 
ne all the while that he did not; that 


there Bever been auy sach giveo— 
I would my fateer to turn him away,” 
was the ignant remark of ° 

** Let bim be,” seid the “ The 


z 
Z 


In the glance there 
was a strange keenners. 

** Yes, it was curious,” assented Geoffry. 
‘“* Had the paper been unearthed in time, | 
hope—and { think—my father would have 
ss it, yy ae —_ 

woman; ough it was not o 
mopy fo I should have done my best to 
beg for her. I did as it was.” 

* Well, it’s too late by some months now,” 
said the esquire: ‘ the cottage is gone, and 
the fine new road’s there instead. It's just 
one of those cases, young man, that might 
be compared toa broken egg. Once spilt 
on the floor, it can never be picked up 


‘* That's true,” ssid Geoffry, a great sad- 
ness in his good-natured blue eyes, ** No- 
body was more sorry for poor Granny Barber 
than I was. It wae a bard case: I told my 
roo he Bat he did not see it in the same 
ight, 

Old Mr. Arde nodded, and then shook his 
bead from side to side, as if in strong con- 
demaation, 

4 “You think my father did wrong, I see, 
g."* 

** Nay, I jadge nobody, young man. Bat 
there's sume plain words in an oid Book that 
have run through my head, off and on, since 
the day I saw ‘em demolisbing ber place. 
* Remove not the old land-mark, and enter 
pot into the field of the fatheriess.” Bir 
Dene den’t read his Bible, maybe.” 

“Ob, bat he does—sometimes,” said 

Geoff ry, 
‘* Ah, then he forgot ‘em, maybe. Any- 
way, the old homestead's gone, and Hester 
Barber's gone; and the cuttings’s broad and 
smooth, and a fine name you've given to it— 
Deve Hollow.” 

‘* We did not give it: I don’t know who 
did give it, sir.” 

** And it don’t matter who,” rejoined the 
squire. 

At that moment a young servant maid 
came ia with the baby. When she saw there 
was a stranger present, she would have re- 
treated; but Mre. Arde took the child from 
her. A very pretty, lively little baby in a 
clean white frock, who sat up and looked 
with inde ce on the company. The 
child attracted Squire Arde's attention, aad 
he went up and patted its cheek. 

** You don't look very peart, my dear,” he 
added, in a kind, fatherly tone, as Mre. Arde 
received the child, and be chucked her un- 
der the chin. ** You should try and get your 
wife's roses back, George Arde. Good-day 
~~ all.” 

hey watched bim down the path in the 
rain, little shruoken figure, ridiog-whip 
in hand, George Arde attending him to open 


had been a sad history. In the bloom 

of bis early manhood, when life looked fair | 
before him, he had married s young lady to | 
whom he was much attached. gave 
birth to a child—e girl—-and soon afterwards | 
symptoms of insanity developed themselves. | 

ver since then unti' her death, which only | 
occurred three years ago, sbe had been the | 
raving inmate of a lunaticasylum. The lit- 
tle girl lived to be ten years old: and her, 





death nearly broke ber father’s heart. Siace 


then he had been strangely altered: the 
| kindly feelings of his nature seemed to bave 
witbered up at the grave, and he became a 
solitary, penurious old man. Hurst Lees 
was wont to ssy that be was Arde by name, 
and ‘ard mature. But thie was mostly 
applied to his sociable qualities; for no one 
facpenes of oppression had ever been traced 
im. 

Oa the following afternoon, Geoffry Clan- 
waring, leav his wife at Malvern, went 
over to Harebell Farm, to break the news of 
what he baddose. Nothing, as he believed, 
had transpired; he took it for granted that 
the marriage was as yet aseoret. Mr, Owen 

med to be in bis barn when Geoffry 
r in, Leaving his horse, Geoffry found 
him watching the threshing. Drawing the 
farmer ou! , for the noise was deafening, 
Geoffry sat down on the sha(t of a barrow, 
ni Hcsow all about ity Me. Clos 

. now tit, Mr. Clanwaring.” 

** Kuow it!” repeated Geoffry starting up. 
But it might bave struck him that the far- 
mer listened very quietly, without ap- 
pearance of surprise, * Why, bow did you 
got to know it, siz 7” 

“From my daughter Mary. I took the 
pn balse into ter early thie morn- 
og to fetch home Maria, her mother not 
—e well. It could not kept from me 

en.” 

A deprecating flush rose to the you 
man’s ingenious face. He held out his b 
timidly. 

“* You will not refase to forgive me, sir! 
And—to— bless us both ?”’ 

** My forgiveness wili not bes material 
matter to you, Mr. Clanwaring,” was the 
reply—and Geoffry could but note with 
what strangely calm sadoers he was speak- 
ing. ‘* Your father's will be of more mo- 
meot than mine; and that I fear you will 
never get. I cannot forgive Maria.” 

“Ob but she was not to blame; it was 
not her fault,” ardently burst forth Geoffry, 
**Bhe only yielded to me after months of 
persuasion.’ 

** There lies her fault—that she did yield,” 
spoke the farmer gravely. ‘I had thought 
that I could place implicit trust in my daugh- 
ters,” 

** She will be your dutiful daughter atill, 
Mr. Owen, and her mother's too, although 
she is my wife. i'll bring her over to eve 
you next week,” 

* Do you fancy you were justified in taking 
this extreme step, sir ’” 

** Not entirely,” candidly avowed Geoffry ; 
“but yea in w very great degree. The only 
one to whom I cannot plead jastification is 
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“In one | pom Ee 
wustageennd tea de de wa efur 
my ter Bow. 
po hn peym ming Le me werve 
no end to It le not againet 
me you have but against your 

Tonk a Geofiry heartily 
o _ 
| hie hand was at length take: * And sow, 
ait, L want you to bear me yeur 
daughter ie very dear to me. ‘. 
a fh, - do my best and utmost to pro- 
Mr, O shook his head in sadaces. 
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aight ia nidden from our view. 


CHAPTER VI. 
BREASTING THE STORM, 


Clattering up through the of Beech- 
huret Dene ina nols aud peir 
late at night, went Dene Clanwasing 
and his ¢ son. Geofiry’s “ long 
letter” was not received so soon by two or 
three days as it might have been, 
uence of Sir Dene’s temporary 

Lendon. It 
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» wae be, against 
he called it) degrading 


i 
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marriage; he less than Bir Dene, but 
hie anger was Seoty greater and would 
be more lasting. Mr. Clanwasing intended 


og. As ao matter of course 
he must be discarded forever; blotted out 
of the Clanwaring archives. 

The housekeeper came forward in dismay 
as the chaire stopped; she bad received no 
intimation of Sir Dene’s retro, and had 
been about to retire forthe night. He waved 
her off; said they did not want much sup- 
per; avuything would do; but ordered a fire 
to be lighted instantly ia bis parlor, and 
Gander sent to bim. 

Gander was in bed. A feithfal serving 
man some forty years old, who bad spent 
the last half of them with his master in 
India, and was now butler. Gander had a 
frightful toothache—which he was always 
having—eod bad ae to bed at nine on the 
strength of i:. He was a red faced man 
with obstinate dark bair that never could 
be persuaded by the brash to lie un his head, 
yut stood up in straight pieces like porou- 
pines’ quills, as if be were ine chronic state 


f fright! The popular phrase—hie hair 
stood - end—might have been made for 
Gander 


“ Now then, Gander,” began Bir Dene as 








my own father. To you Mra. Owen I 
may, and do, plead it. Had you not told 
me, sir, that er liked me for myself; that 
you would, had circumstances ouly been 
favorable, have willingly given me Maris?” | 

Robert 0 wen drew in bis refined and beau. | 
fal y= it was true, so far. 

‘Bat the circumstances were not favor 
able, Mr. Clanwaring. You know perfectly 
well that | alluded to your father, Only in 
the event of his being willing, should I have 


** You see I was obliged to marry ber as ! 
have done,” confessed Geoffcy. ** Had | 
asked my father's consent, be would have 
forbidden it altogether —and in the teeth uf 





an absvlute refusal I should not have liked 
to disobey him. As it is, nobody forbade it; | 
and | have but taken my own way.” 

** [ should call that three parts sopbistry, 
sir.” 

“* And one part good wholesome honesty,” | 
returned Geoffry, bis earnest eyes full cf | 
sincere meaning. ‘‘ Believe me, Mr. Owen, 
it will all come right. Sir Dene will be 
angry at first; little doubt of it; but he’ll 
not retain anger lung. I wrote to him lat 


soon as be appeared, “* what is the truth of 
this infamous business *” 

Gander knew what was meant, and wished 
himself miles away; he was nearly as simple 
as his name. The offender, Mr. G.offty, was 
a great favorite of his. 

Can't you speak?” eried Sir Done. 

“ Weil, Sir Dene—I—I suppose you have 
beard of it,” etammered Gander. 

‘Ie he really married?” 

“Ob yes, six, I believe so." 

* Aad to one of those girle of Owen's'” 

* Yoo, sir, it's she. he only one left of 
‘em. Squire Arde'’s nephew warried the 
other.” 

“ Bqaire Arde's nephew! Gander had 
throws in that in his good nature; 4 re 
minder that his young master was not the 
first gentleman by birth who had gone to 
Farmer (en's for a wife 

** Has be been here since *” thundered Sir 
Dene. 

“Mr. Geoffry’—vne, =r. 


taying at Malvern.” 
. 4 “the beir turned round. he was 


holding bis boots, first one then the other, 
to the faggots in the grate, now blazing up. 


We hear he is 
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“Ie it known yet in the neighborbood, 
Gender fr” 


“Lewk, Mr. Cleewariag, sit! Keown! 
Why, it’s the whole talk of the 
hes been siege the day after the 


be 
id do it. Farmer 

it os coyvoty else 
told Squire Arde it wae 
jest e blow te him.” = we 

r. Geofiry Clanw 

benesth bis ?” questioned the heir 
ia scornful y. 

“It te becadse be ie co much above ber, 
sir, aed because he knows it will put Mr. 
Geoffry wr with Bir Dene —that's why Ac 
feels it as a ." erted honest Gander. 

** Coase this, John,” stormed the baronet, 
bringing dows bis band on the table by 

be stood. “ What! want to know is, 
bow be got acquainted with the girl. They 


would pot be married off-hand without some | try 


acquaintancesbip. Somebody must have 
keown thet there were moetings between 


as Ae to that, Geoffry was always out and 
about like a beiliff,” spoke Mr. Cianwaring, 
while Gender was wisely silent. 
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knows better than me the of 
swearing it takes to cool it down again. One 
bas to swear, living in Indic. f. 
Clanwaring get away from the place—be 
the hottest aga'nst , sir, @ 
Sir Dene. When he's safe off aod the house 
is clear, you come again, Mr. Geoffry, and 
then. Iocan tell you one thing, sir— 
+ wll eed likes you better than he dees 


Geoffry nodded. He knew all this just as 
well as Gender. While be was giv 
tions for bis clothes to be sent to bim, the 


library door opened, and Mr. Claawaring | all 


“He had bie work to do, Johs. Over- | came out. 


eres ae. , —- though, thet Hare 
** Yeo, sir. . : 
bell Fatm wes better looted after than all 
Oe Se See ee ee 

= 


ilamination, darted ¢ 
braiv, He turned on bis . 

“Thea that explains bis visite to Wor- 
oester! John, I thought he bad gone Wor- 
cester-mad. lle was always there,” 

** Aad no one could open their lips to tell 
Beeobburet Dese of it!" said Joba bitterly. 
** Did you know nothing of it, Gander If" 

“Not a word, Mr. Clanwaring. Of course, 
cir, 1 know it wae ae Sir Dene saye—that 
Mr. Geoffry waa often going to Worcester: 
but it never came into my head to wonder 
why be went.” 

Bir Dene was bitiog his hot lipr. ‘* Let's 
see-—whioh day was it that he made thts 
shameful marriage, Gander?" 

“'Twae laet Ubureday, sir—n week ago 
to-morrow, But eir, pat it that! bad eua- 

the trutbh—what end would it have 
served? I oceuld not have stopped Mr. 
Geoffry from getting married —or attempted 
te stop him. He ie my master, sir.” 

* You are a fool, Gander,” growled Sir 
Dene. 

To what ase the discussion? Of what 
avail to dispute as to what might have been? 
It could not undo the fact of the marriage, 
or part Geoffry Clanwaring from the young 
gitl he had made hie wife. 

On the following day, Thursday, Geoffry 
drove his wife over from Malvera to Hare- 
bell Farm, And there, happeniag to meet 
one of his father’s servants, he learpt the 
fact that Kir Dene had come thundering 
home in aetorm of passion, Leaviog Maris 
with ber mother, he went at once to Beech- 
barat Dene, 

There wae a distressing and turbulent 
roene, Ge firy found more enemies than he 
bad bargained for, Nut only were hia father 
and brother there: but bis mother's sister, 
Mise Clower, a precise maiden lady of more 
than middle ago, had also arrived, The 
news of her favorite nephew's escapade had 
reached her at bome in Gloucesteranire, and 
she posted over in a chaise and four in dire 


consternation. 

Going in by the back way, Geoffry met 
Gander in the passage. The butler started 
back when he saw who it was; and took the 
opportunity to yr oy a word of warning. 

“They be all in the library, Mr. Geoffry,” 
he said, ‘making a frightful outory against 

ou, he master, and Mr. Clacwaring, and 

lee Aun Clewer—ehe's come over, sir. I've 
just carried in a pitcher o' water to keep her 
out of a fit of the ‘aterics,” 

** Great ory and little wool, Gander,” said 
Geoffry, with light good humur. But never- 
theless be shrauk from the task before him, 
He would not eo muoh bave minded Sir 
Dene aluve; but there was the wrath of his 
haughty brother in addition to be encoun- 
tered; not to speak of bis aunt's hysterics. 

The room called the library was a charin- 
ing one. Not large, with a bay window open- 
ing on the rile of the house opposite to that 
o( the Harebel! Lane entrance, {It looked on 
the green park; on ite beautiful old trees 
scattered here there; on the herd of 
tame deer. It had been the favorite sitting- 
room of the late Lady Clanwariog, and was 
lightly and tastily furnished, the carpet 
bright with roses, the chairs and curtains of 
psie green brocade. 

Geoffry opened the door quietly, and they 
did not see him. Sir Dene was pacing the 
floor in a fume; Joba Clan waring stood with 
his face to the window ; Mies Clewer (a very 
thin lady with a ftlaxen “ front”) eat on a 
sofa, her bonnet and shaw! on, just as she 
bad got out of the post-chaise; her eyes 

tears. 

“Sir ! Father!” 

Taey caw him then; and a fine commotion 
eetin. What Gander had called a frightful 
outcry became more frightful. Sir Dene 
raved, Aun Clewer ; Joho Clanwaring 
starcd comtemptuoasly in bis brother's face, 
bie thin lips compressed, bie arms folded. 
Geoffry stood his before them, boping 
for a beawiog; upright, noble, his fair Saxon 
face quite remarkable in ite beauty. He 
Shrove to make the bert def«noce be could; 
bat it was not « moment calculated to en- 
hance an offender's cousage, Sir Dene in- 
terrupted bim at every seound word, utterly 
refusing to listen. 
ar —_ pi will you hear me—will you 

me how « 
ie?” Geotry. "Bho te Se mach a 


“On!” ered Mise Clewer with a shriek 
andarod. “To bring your mother’s name 
ia with Aers/ The world must be coming 
toanend, i think, If my dear Lady Clan- 

of her grave, she'd 





, wort you, John?” be asked, when be 
Fea Salshed what be bed to cay tc Gander— 
anf Oe ne 2 0 pee ree Se. 


at Mr. John Clanwaring re the 
beld-out hand quite as TT 
= -ed leaing fe - 4 
done; and pas-ed op a few 
cone ieeal et bie father’ house 
vw out . 
by the nearest aad least coremosioud wey. 
As he crossed Harebell Lane, be saw Robert 
Owen leaving on bis gate. 

“Well, how have you sped?" were the 
“So Ci ma t 
- to-day,” was young man 

newer. | It was to be expected I 
should, this firet time. Things wili come all 
rgbt later, Mr, Owen—at with my 
father. 1 om sure of it.” 

Je Bir Dene very mach incensed ?" ques- 
tioned Mr. Owen. 

“Yes. Old Aunt Aun has come posting 
over—to make matters worse; and my bro- 
ther is at which is worse still. Be- 
tween them ali, I bad not feir play. No play 
at ali, ia fact, 1¢ will be different—when I 
cas to see my father alone.” 

* And meanw what are you to do for 
ways acd means, Mr. r 


Geofiry smiled. “ That need not concern 


me yet, sir; [am not redeced a 
ten-poued note, Never baving bad ili out- 
lets for my money, es some young fellows 


have, I saved it.” 

Robert Owen shook hisbead. ‘ The time 
may come wher you will rue the day of your 
fuolieh marriage with Maria.” 

** it never will,” aaid Geoffry with empba- 
sis, * She is a great deal too precious to me 
for that to come to pass.” 

Mr. Owen slghed, Otbers had thought the 
same, and lived to find themselves bitterly 
mistaken, They were leaviug with their 
aime on the gate while they talked. 

“Did Bir Deve say anything about me, 
Mr. Clanwariug ?” 

**Nota word, Who's that?” 

Geoffry Clanwaring’s ‘‘ Who's that” ap- 
plied to a man who was passing down the 
lage. An ill-lookiog fellow with a slouching 
git, and slouching nat. 

“1 dou't know who it iv,” waa Robert 
Owen's answer when the man was beyond 
hearing, ‘‘ bat I suepect it ie one of Mr. 
Randy Black's choice customers, Had this 
business of yours, sir, act come between me 
aod Sir Dene, | might have found it my duty 
to give him a bivt as to what I think of the 
Trailing Indian.” 

** Give it to me,” said Geoffry. 

‘1 have nothing very tangible to say. 
Oaly that I feel sure evil doings of some 
kind are carried on ia the house. [am out 
a good deal late in an evening with my stock, 
aug hardiy a night pasees by but | see ill- 
looking mea slink up this lace on their way 
to the place, Sometimes they have bundics 
with them." 

** Bunoles!" cried Geoffry. 

** Buodles that they try to hide. I'd not 
like to take my affidavit that they don’t con- 
tain rtolen goods,” 

“No!” uttered Geoffry in surprise.— 
“Stolen goods! You mean smuggled goods, 
don’t you?" 

**i mean what I say, Mr. Clanwaring. I 
bave had my strong euspicions for some 
time now, that the Trailiog Indian is a re- 
ceiving place for them.” 

“Oh but, you know my father would 
never allow anything of that kind on bis es- 
tate,” returned Geoffry, uncenscivusly draw- 
ing bimeelf up with a touch of the haughty 
pride of the Cianwaring family. ‘ He would 
abut up the Trailiog Iouian to-morrow, and 
send Black to the right about.” 

**He would bave to prove it first,” dis- 
sented Robert Owen. “Biack holds bis 
lease, and cannot be tarned out lightly. Put 
it down at emugyling only; it's pot very re- 
putable to bave such a man for one's next. 
door neighbor.” 

** Back mast be uncommonly bold if it is 
anything beyood emuggling. Do you think 
he'd veuture oa it?” 

* There never was a safer place for it than 
the Trailing Indian has been,” observed Mr. 
Owen. * Moses Black ocoupied ibis farm, 
aud of courre was in bis brother's iuterests; 
Mr. Honeytbora kept but three or four ser- 
vants at the Dene i bis old age—and they 
mostly women, Why, « gang of smuggiers, 
er what not, might have gove up this lane 
nightly, and not been met or seen once in a 
twilvemonth! Aed you know bow lonely 
the field way ie across to Worcester |” 

Gevffry Clanwariog took out bie watch. 
** What time do you aime, Mr. Owen?" 

* | expect dinuer's noe, sir.” 

“Thea I'll go up to Trasling Indian 
after dinner, before we start fur home. Mr. 
— must get a hint from me, to 
mind hie manners.” 

**] ehvuld have given him a bint meee’ 
lowg age, on'y that | posressed no right to 
interfere,” said Robert Owen, ‘' You may 
tell him ro if you like, Mr. Cianwaring.” 

When dinner was over (served in the bert 
voom, and in the best style that Harebeil 
Farm could venture on—for this was the 
fret time it hed had tve honor of entertain- 
ing Sir Dene's son) Geoffry started fur the 
Trailing Indien. He took the short cat 
over tbe Gelde—oot mach above five mipates’ 
walk thet way—and lesped the lite etile 
Seinen free Se 

t bim oat the ina. 
as at bis door, aed watched the 


J 
; exit. He toeched his has to his landlord's 
sos. 





my own 
Bleck, that Mc. Owen bas just the seme 
—-< the Trailing lodian that I have. 
sees queer people stealing up bere often 
enougt at night.” 
passed over Black's evil face. 
It settied into a sneer. 
“Owen bes taken a , 
Geoflry Clanwaring. i've keowed it long. 
My Ss abies det of o> the 
Trailing odiae that be may have 
himself; that's why he invents there ‘ee 
* Don’t be absurd, mao,” rebuked Geoffry. 
absurd. He devied 


Indian the very whitest of 
ve as honest as Harebell Farm, he said, 


go further iuto it,” concluded Geoffry. *‘ My 
warning is a friendly one. If needed, = 


do it; it 
sence entra 


ing forth from the inn door, 
ee eae tho 


* What's up, Randy? You look Git to eat 
your geadmotber.” 

‘it this is not the work of that con- 
founded rat, call me false forever!” cried 
Bi-ck, stamping with 

** What work? What rat?” asked Geach. 

** Robert Owen.” 


CHAPTER III. 
THE BLACK HEARSE. 


A frosty night in December. The roads 
were hard; toe moon, bright as silver, was 
riding aloft inthbesky. Mr. Jonathan Drew, 
Sir ne's bailiff, who bad been a day's 
journey on horseback, and was returnio 
bome across country weary and tired, tarne 
off the turnpike road into Harebell Lane at 
its upper end; as if he were a traveller 
going to demand hospitality of the Trailing 
Indian, 

He was well buttoned up from the cold; 
and had tied a handkerchief over his ears. 
which was surmounted by bia bigh-crowned 
hat. The boise, weary as his master, sought 
the soft graes by the side of the lane, rather 
than the harder middie, on which some 
atones had recently been laid. Drew was 
feeling very cross. He had told his niece, 
who kept bis house and did for him, to have 
his supper ready by nine o'clock; but his 
business had detained bim longer than he 
had anticipated, and it was now past mid- 
night. A very late hour, that, for a rural 
district ; no travellers were supposed to be 
abroad at so unearthly a time, 

The vague reports, nove of them too good, 
quant with the ae Indian, caused 
Jonathan Drew to turn his eyes on that 
hostelrie as he wae passingit. itlay on the 
opposite side of the lane to the one he was 
riuiog on, Closely shut up, it looked to be; 
the moon played on the casements, bebin 
which the curtains were drawn; ite inmates 
no doubt being abed and asleep. 

**Aal ought to be,” growled Mr. Drew. 
“Get on, Dobbin, What ails ye ?—ye bain't 
at home yet.” 

For the horee, finding his tired hoofs on 
the soft graves, bad begun to take it easily, 
slackening bis pace to a walk. Drew was 
about to urge bim on with the epur, when a 
brigdt light, as if from a door euddenly 
opeved at the side of tbe house, fell on the 
ion yard. Drew let Dobbin's nove seek the 
ground then, and eat still, He bad halted 
close to the stile that led into Mr. Owen's 
grounds—the same stile that Geoffry Cian- 
waring bad leaped over when he went to 
epeak that word of egg to the landlord 
of the Trailieg Indian. The branches of 
the trees, thick there, were bare h at 
this season, bat the holly hedge was high ; 
it encompassed men horee within its 
shade, and be could look across at leisure 
isto Mr. Black's yard, on which the moon- 
beams shone fiecly. 

Just for a short while, Drew, in spite of 
the moon's light and the other lignt, was 
slow in making out what there was to see. 
His sight was excellent still, except for close 
prict; it was not that; bat there seemed 
to be some iarge, dark object, of indistinct 
form, drawao right across the yard. Aad 
when at length be slowly made out that, aod 
other toiaye, Jonathan @'s head seemed 
to tura the wroog way upwards, and his 
life-blood to curdie witain him. 

It wasa A black bearse with foar 
plames at ite corners, The end of it was 
drawn up to the side door, whence the light 
wssaed; and there seemed to be some figures 
moviog. Four or five men; and they were 


bringing eomet out of toe hou-e; some- 
thing thas the ff at length made ous to 
be a coffia. 


** Woc can have died there ’” seftly ejacu- 
lated Drew ia hie bewilderment. “ When I 
was at the piace , Lece Biack, and 
the bostier, aac—ao, I dida’t see Aer.” 

It flashed into bis mind with the last 
words, that Black's wife bed been vers ill 
receatiy; Mr. Priar bad beea atteuding on 
ber. Low fever, or somethiog of that. 

** It must be ter that’s in the coffie. Why 
@ida’t Biack say sbe was dead ?— 
And what on earcta are they burying ber for | 
at this witehiag hour?" 

Bat, as reason gradually replaced the first 
confused sarptise, Drew remembered that 


they could not be takieg out Mrs. Black at cards beazing 


this bour to be baried, auless ¢ were 
going to do it witheat “ bell, and ' 


F 


: 
F 
Fr 


;" ay, aod without priest 
calling Black's p Aare my recalling 


that be was ly su: not to stick 
sang tack Sot Socaian, Devy tt sows 
ly doubte creep over him; and be asked 
bimeoit why they should be carrying away 
Mra. body in this tious mas- 
oes, woe is ape te her death. 
ee ap Ohne! oe 

was 
A adden loud neigh from of the two 
‘bearse comand 
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f 
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door of the vehicle 
Sieacese aces a. 
the yard. ~ 
ptt ony Fy Drew : ports 
alm: x eye m 
Guesres tan” canbnn tae” Baas be 
f believed-—some iil deed was boing e2- 


aL 
iia 
ae 

é += fee 
ci iF 
Hit 
Fi aes 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


——————————————— 
PRILADELPMIA, SAPURBAT, MAY 27, (871. 


A MODEST LETTES. 

We recently reosived the following letter 
from aa Academy in a neighboring state. 
We quote it as it is written—omitting, in 
mercy to the writer, his address: — 

May Tx8, 1871. 


Ac. 








the occ: $ on. 

You will find the inclosed amount for wich 
1 wish you to send me an Oration as soon as 
you can get it prepard ? and if the amount | 
send is not satisfactory I will send you more! 
by 80 doing you oblige your friend. 

Respectfully yours 

Hope to hear frem you soon on the eub- 
ject. a. 

The above precious epistle contained one 
dellar, which we have sent back te the 
writer, who must have as poor an opizion of 
the valae of editorial brains as he seems to 


have of editerial honesty. 





AEW PUBLICATIONS. 


ArrLeton's JounNAL for April. Monthly 
Part. This popular jourmal is as good as 
ever. Published by D. Appleton & Co., 
New York. ° 

Scarsnern'’s Montaty for June. Pab- 
lished by Scribeer & Co., New York. 

Tuk Evrmsurcu Review for April. 
American Edition Published by the Leonard 
Scott Publishing Co., New York; and also 
for sale by W. B. Zieber, Pailadelpbia. 

VensaTitities, By R. H. NEWELL, 
(Ornrunvus C, Kerr.) Pablished by Lee & 
Shepard, Boston ; and aleo for sale by Clax- 
ton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Tne GaLaxy fer June. Published by 
Shelden & Cu., New York. 

LiprincoTT 8 MAGAZINE for June. Pub- 
lished by J. B. Lippinoott & Co., Philada. 





Natural ink. 

There is a plant in New Grenada, which, 
if the ink-makers could only grow it in suffi- 
cient quantities, would be a fortune to them, 
It is commonly knows as the ink plant, and 
the juice is used without any preparation, 
Its properties seem, according to a tradition 
in the country, to have been discovered du- 
rieg the Spanish administration. A num- 
ber of written documents destined for the 
mother couatry were embarked in a vessel, 
and transmitted round the Cape. The voyage 
was unusually tempestuous, and the doca- 
ments got wetted with salt water; those 
written with common ink became nearly 
illegible, whereas those written with ‘‘ chan- 
chi,” (the name of the juice) remained un- 
altered. A decree was therefore issued that 
all Government communications should in 
future be written with the vegetabic juice. 
The ink is of a reddish color when freshly 
written, becoming perfectly black after a 
few bourse, and it bas the recommendation of 
rot corroding steel pens eo readily as ordi- 
@ ry ink. 


Josern not A CARPENTER.—Whben the 
Britien ae a be in- 
cqeeting the gallery of psiatings at Chariton 

ouse, attention being calied to the picture 
of Joseph working at a carpenter, assisted 
by the cbiid J.eus, Mr. Biack said he wished 
that Joseph had beea represented in his 
proper business as a mason, the 
term used signifying architect, builder or 
mason, aad nut a carpenter. The term car- 
penter, he urged, was undoubtedly an error, 
as in the clime where Joseph dwelt ne wood 
was used in the construction of the houses, 
bat stones only. 








t# Tue Heicut or Reck_essxess — 





ters. 
Ga A hand-to-hand affair— Marriage. 








P 
were, they 
oroughly organizei and confident of Pn. 


Ga” Pleasant Meetinc-Hocena —' 
Bryant says that “the groves 
God's Gret temples.” Many romantic 
Ay quelle: 


Susr 80.—The reason why editors 
bave thetr manners spoiled is because they 
receive so many evil commaniocations frog 
“t Low calles, end taensd oben, 
tat pe ae 
a” Permanent headquarters —The shoul- 
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Love besa Wartllage at Brat 


ew a © paper says of a 
rary over 4 doubled its 
Another man takes a now.” 
twa called 


Lady )—Well, I'd offer you 

some soap if I thought you ever washed, 
tw” Seventy t women are now regu- 

larly ordained in the United States, 
G™ Weloome lines to ladies— 


the matter of road 
tions to put down their ges for travel te 
more reasonable 


rates, 
ta” Rhode Islanders visiting the Capitel 
have been disgusted to find that the ignorant 


| 


Besides, said he, G-r-ce-n-« 
spelis nothing but Greeny, and the man's 
pame was Green. 

(ay On some of the new palace stock-car 
linee, it is said that a man goes along te fan 
the hogs. 

tar” A clergyman in Connecticut boasts 
the title < a ee a A 

cw * Well, my ,” seid our pss 
tor at Sunday-school, to a tow-headed 
urchin, ‘I am glad to hear you ed ym | 
to be a better boy.” ‘‘ Why, sir,” little 
Joe, looking up with grave earnestness, 
‘* gosh I ain't been tick.” 

(a> For GeNTLEMEN.—It is said that 
the spring atyle for gentiemen when nye | 
a lady on tare street is to raise the hat wi 
the left hand. it is important to remember 
that while performing thie ceremony the 
thumb and little finger are to be 
under the rim, and that the bow mast be 
little to the left side, and not quite so low 
as formerly. Gentlemen who find it hard to 
fall into new fasbions gracefully, 
practice at home before a glass. 

ga” ‘‘ Long engsgements,” writes a young 
lacy, ‘‘ are going out of fasbion, ae mea 
being at last convioced of the stupidity of 
meting matrimonial p:oposals before they 
are in a position to fulfill their promise at 
once.” 


Gay” It is base flattery to call a man a8 
idiot who, in a crowd, will deliberately carry 
an umbrella or a cane sticking recklessly 
backward over lis shoulder or under bis ara. 

ca” Eprrontat Deapy Sins —Tee 
lowing are the * deadly sias,” as viewed by 
an editor:—1. Boring bim when he is writ- 
ing. 2. Boriag bim when he is not writing. 
8. Reading his papers without permission. 
4. Aski missioa te read bis pepers. 
Hooking bis scisvors when the *‘ devil” # 
clamong for “ original” matter. 6. Laying 
profane bands on bis proof. 7, A-siag bie 
who * Wy or * Qaidauuc,” or “Q. ia 6 
Corner” is. 

ta” No Lonosr Lonaty.—The 
maa who was “lovely riace bis mother died 
is all right pow. His father 
with five grown daughters, and they give ® 


and upon 
“ This ie Poag Harry up and get 
off. We are bebind time.” “O», sheet 











who carved the name on the | 
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What Charlie Griffiths Paid for 
His Company. 


IN POUR CHAPTERS. 








CHAPTER IV. 
Out of Laura's very dreariness bad 
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never so high, their 
over—was the armor 20 


—) would pierce through; and she 
new it. 
** You will be at Lady Helicon'’s?” he was 


aA 
Ab! how well she knew it, 
“Yes; I euppose I must,” she answered, 


E 
1H 
Fei vee 


i 
i 


But her thoughts were far a beyond 
the ball and the le--out oa the dark 
wilds that lay on that far side she bad 
to travel; and the captain, sesing 
silence, half guessing ite cause, took 
his leave. 


It was a splendid ball. The great hall of | that lao 


Elstrode never looked to more perfection 
than it did on that night; and the Ledy of 
a 4 — radiant — welcomed 

guests in the blazing ery beyond. 
Bright eyes, rustling dresses, trai) 
mg ba yy 
lights, and perfumed with the breath of 
lovely women. 

Laura bad arrived late, later than usual, 
and her eye wandered zestlessly round the 
crowded rooms with an eager hope that he 
might not be there. 
arm of her bost, decked 


barenet. 

“No; oh, no! I was thinking how well 
every one looks.” 

« thought 20 too, until Mrs. Griffiths ap- 


“What! compliments already, Sir 
You forget what old married peo- 
we are,” 

Still the captain did not appear. 

“Oh, if 
Laura, startling herself with the vehemence 
of her wish, and half fearing she bad ut- 
tered it aloud. 

““One o’clock;” she looked at her tiny 
watch: ‘tin another hour I can go;” and 
she shrunk back among the cushions, as if 
to hide herself from sight. How slow the mi- 
nutes pass! Still the same everlasting waltz! 
How long it seems! Will it never be over! 
How the maze of figures twine and circle 
past! And the air, how hot and feverish! 
Only five minutes gone! And a sad, 
aching pain settles down like a cloud upon 
ee and beats an echo to the heartache 

iow, 

**T was eo afraid I had missed you,” said 
a well known voice at her side. ‘' You are 
not unwell, I hope, you lvok so pale.” 

“No,” she answered with a shudder, ‘no, 
I don’t think I am! How cold it seems! 
Have you been here long ’” 

“*] bave only just come iu: the ‘trap’ 
broke down half-way, end mule me late. 
Are you not daneing ! 

** As you please.” She was like a child be- 
fore bim now. 

He led her away, and they joined the 
throng in the centre of the room. But Laura 
was tired, and, after a few turns, ssked to 
sit down, and so they strolled away tu find a 
cones ae. It waa a long corridor, with a 
tush of air lifting the heavy orange branches 
that closed round the open windows—<im 
with the light of colored lanterns; the sir 
drowsy with the odor of the orange-tre-s 
and splash of a fountain. Through the opeu 
doors floated the distant music and the hum 
of voices, All else was still and silent. 
There was a crimson fauteuil in the window 
near them, with great cushions flung invit- 
ingly u it, and a thick tracery of orange- 
leaves in front. 

“Shall we sit a little’” he asked; and 
— waiting her assent, he led her to the 
sea 

An icy dread crept over her, deadening all 
sense and will, as she sat down, for she knew 
the time she feared had 

“Laura!” he said, 
thick and busky, “ thi 
night must choose bet 
all—friends, honor, 
holds most dear and 
risk all—everything 
can give, I give!” 
“And the w 


e. 

his voice grew 
cannot go on; to- 
See! I give 
























would you condemn yourself 
a life fettered by & man you 





to drag alc 





be does not come?” thought | heart. 


deep, earnest hope that weite on your every 
look, and hangs om your every word. 
“And you—can you dare all this for 


say no! Look up, my own, and me that 
you love me! and for that love, will do all 
thie. The burning words rained from his 


> out of her eyes 
and with a sigh of pain and relief, she turned 
e o 

“John!” she said, dropping the words 
from her one by one, as if measuring them, 
**T will go with you! Whatever there is to 
be done, do it as quickly as you can! | will 
leave in ten minutes. You can see me to 
the house, and then I am yours forever!" 

A momett, and he bad crossed his great 
arms round her, and pressed her to his 


** Come, John?” she said, gently freeing 
herself; ** what is to be done, must be done 
at once. In five minutes I will meet you in 
the outer drawing-room. See! the dance is 
over, and we shall be observed. Remember, 
in five minutes!” and she pushed aside the 
heavy foliage, and was gone. 

My Lady Helicon’s regrets were profound 
when Laura came up to bid her adieu; bat 
a convenient headache, which, indeed, was 
not altogether inconsistent with ber flushed 
face, changed regrets into sympathy, and 
Laura was able to slip away comparatively 
unnoti In the corridor, Captain Ciem- 
ents was waiting. 

** We have just twenty minutes to catch 
the train in,” he said, speaking low. 

‘*] shall be ready at my door in ten! 
Good-night!” she added aloud, and the 
brougham drove off into the darkness. 





Just as the early mail was starting, a gen- 
tleman, accompanied by a closely veiled lady, 
hurried on the platform. 

** Look sharp, sir!” cried a porter; ‘ only 
just in time. we 
** None! 
self!” 
And the porter’s band made a quick mo- 
tion tewards his waistcoat pocket. A slam- 
ming of doors, a shrill whistle, the deep 
throb of the engine, and the train 
slowly out of the station, carrying with it, 
at least, two heavy hearts, and widening 
the breach between a betrayed bome and a 
man’s honer with every revolution of its 
wheels. 

And so they went! 

Not many hours afterwards, the *‘ down" 
express rattled into the station. One of the 
firet passengers to jump out wes Charlie, his 
cheery face all aglow in its nest of furs and 
travelling wraps. Ten minutes later he was 
at the house in Waterloo Terrace. Hardly 
noticing the puzzled expression on the ser- 
vant’s face, he pushed her, and flung 
open the drawing-room ; then, finding 
it deserted, left it swinging wide, and tried 
the dining-room, with like success. Then 
he stamped up-stairs, and they heard his 
foot-steps across the bed-room, and into the 
little dreasing-room beyond. ‘Then he came 
back 


‘*Where’s Mrs. Griffithe? Where's my 
wife ”” he called from the landing-place. 
The servants were buddied in a group in 
the hall, but mone was anxious to answer 
him. 

“* Hang it! don’t you hear ’” he repeated 
angrily, coming down. ‘‘ Where's my wife? 
Can’t you speak?” Then he noticed their 
frightened taces, and be knew something 
was wrong. “What is it’ Speak! you 
fowls! can’t you? Isshe ill? is she out? 
Where is my wife *” Bat his voice faltered, 
and his anger failed him. 

** Missus came home after the ball, sir, 


Any luggage 
Put me in a carriage by my- 





cannot love ?{ Would you cast from you the 





last night, and went off again directly with 
soe one else, I didn’t see bis face.” Thus 









ympathy. 

Heavens! what is this you're 

ya be me? Mrs, Griffiths, I say— 
where is she? Does she live here 


“ Ob, yer, sir!” repeated all in chorus, 
Then, where is she? Fools! can't you 


“She went out late ai 
besn's -. last night, sir, and 


“ Has © 2c ° 
oneal aptain Clements been here?’ he 


-° 
“Ob yes, sir, moet days; indeed, Mery 
says "twas the captain that fetched missus 
away.” 

* Fetohed Laura away!” he thought. 
“What is it all? semelete ill, perhaps 
and a sudden + But 01 t I 





So he put on his hat again, and leaving 
directions about hie lug , tramped off to 
barracks to find the ae But the cap- 
tain's servant knew nothing of hie master. 
He had dressed for ‘‘ my lady's” ball ia 
town, and bad not 
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gone th 
** It’s a lie, ma'am ! a cursed lie!” shouted 
Charlie, ‘‘ and I'll strangle the first man who 
dares repeat it!” and att cudsteal 
Mrs. Blessington Smithson in a semi- 
state of terror and amazement. 
When he reached his 
he showered such a of knooke against 
the door as filled every window in the stree 
with faces, and brought up the servants in 


a bunch to open it. ‘6 ! 

apes!" he cried. * Wine do oe 
where is my wife? What have they done 
with her? No lies now! Don’t you see i'm 
desperate? 1 want my wife! Where is 
she?” Then, without wai for their an- 
ewer, which indeed their fright rendered 
impossible, be ran up-stairs, and an 
turning over his lost wife's things— 
out the drawers, tumbling over the neatly 
folded dresses, holding up the trinkets that 
lay as she had unloosed them, out-turning 
the pretty cases, and scattering their con- 
tents, till the tables and floor were covered 
with them. Then bis eye fell on a paper, 
folded like a letter ; he opened it, and read— 
his own letter! 

** I'm in a deuce of a scrape, and want you 
to help.me out of it. The worst of it is that 
there's a girl in the case, and she has regu- 
larly let me in.” 

There was no need for further questions; 
all his furious words were fled, and the cloud 
might creep on, its shadow no longer unde- 
fined. He knew it all! 

It was as if a grave bad opened to swallow 
up his hepe, his love, his life! He was like 
a man standing alone on some dreary waste, 
the waste of a home laid low—around him 
desolation, ond far back, over the distant 
wilds, the faintly gleaming land of life, that 
once was all his owo, now gone forever! 

No; not forever. In his heart rose up a 
thought, that grew and grew till it set « 
fixed purpose there, strong and steady. 
Amidst all the ruin of bis hopes, with all her 
memories scattered round him, with all his 
load of sorrow fresh and full upon him, the 
purpose grew and gathered, driving back 
that other cloud, and filling bis heart with a 
holy calm—the calm of an henest heart, of 
a loyal man. 

“I bave driven ber tothie, Thisis my 
doing, and I must lead her back |” 

He put the things again in their places 
tenderly, and smoothed the tumbled ball- 
dress as if she he longed for was still within 
it, and preased the pretty jewels to his lips, 
and then went forth to find her. 

“ You must keep the fires up,” he said in 
parting, ‘“‘and have the tea-thinga laid. 
Draw the table near the fire; the nights are 
cold now, and it’s bitter travelling in them, 
And Mary! see the room is tidy—her room, 
up-staire. I'm rough, and my bende don’t 
fold as yours do, and the things are tumbled : 
she must not find them sv. D you hear, 
Mary?" He was thinking of her coming— 
the coming that never came. 





Once again in the train, past the flying 
hedge-rows, and the snug-lying homesteads 
—past the trooping laborers, whistling their 
way home in the suertening day—paat towns 
reddening in the gas-light, and moorlands 
lying cold amongst the chalk downs, and so 
to the Great City, ever the halting-place of 
the fugitive, the refuge of the good and of 
the evil. 

But she he sought was not there. 

He traced them onwards to a pleasant 
town, nestling in the bovum of the big, west- 
country bills, warm and sheltered from the 
cruel east, and far away from the toil and 
turmoil of the outer world. Another stretch 
of rail, and he was there. It was a pleasant 
town, with long lines of streets climbing the 
hilleide, and bright rows of shops decked in 
afl their Christmas finery, and a grand old 
monks’ bold in ite centre, gray aad mal- 
lioned, with quaint gargoyles, and saintly 
figures peering from the corners, and deep- 


ae they sped. But Charlie heeded i) sot, 
To him the streets wore empty, for him no 
Christmas tide was decking, and the belle 
chimed on unbeaid, or spelt out only— 
Leura! For two hesearched. Oa the 
third he found them. it was in au ina 
without the euburbe—backed by a giant bill, 
shutting out the town, with a pleasant view 
over meadows 


the low-lying across the river 
py Ty egy The waiter 
was for bia t Charlie would 
be alone; sc the man polated out the door 
and left him. For an &, be stood with 


a 

went in. She was sitting, watching 

the window, with her back towards him. 
** Laura!’ 

Bhe started with a scream, ‘' Charlie!" 

* Yee, Charlie, your husband!” and he 

towards ber. 

* Keep back! Don't touch me! Oh, have 
! I dare not, dare not look at you!" 
she motioned him back with her 


Zz 


pitiful hands, and sank sobbing ia the chair. 
** It's Charlie, your own bh od, You'll 
forgive him, won't you, Laura? as 1 for- 


ive you. You'll leave thie foolish way. 
@ were so happy once. We shall be so 
to lial; tet she shresk away, end claoped 
m; tu : away 
her face tightly in her banda. 
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I caanot—no! nor ever! Oh leave me, 
leave me to die |" 

“God help us, Laura! And is this to be 

end?" 

* Yes, yes! Don’task me! Yes!" 

He bent him dowa, and a long- 
drawn kiss on her . “Good-by, 

-by!" A step sounded on the 

stairs, in the ex of hie grief, he 


a dark shadow in the door-way; for a mo- 

ment it seemed as if it would enter, but it 
on one side, and was lost. 

Yet Charlie saw it, and clesched his teeth 

with all the hungry impulee of an ou ed 
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man’s revenge upon bim, Then his clenct 
bands dropped, and his voice sounded clear 
=e as @ woman's, ‘For your sake— 
yes!" 


He was called ‘‘ the captain.” None knew 
him pS other name; and the loungers on 
the pier would raise their hate as he ap- 
proached, and wonder at his strangely fur- 
rowed fave, and whisper to one er that 
“the captain” had seen other days, and 
brighter, in the land beyond those white 
oiiffs over the tossing water. He would 
stroll to the end of the long pier, and take 
his seat with the rest to watch the comin 
of the English ** boat,” to catch a glimpse o 
the frexh English faces he might never seo 
eleewherc, Aud then he would gather up 
his coat, and saunter back in the bot sun- 
light, and through the narrow streets, past 
the noisy fisbwomen and ill-smelling harbor, 
and so to the little room he called his bome, 
Aod ever as be entered, he would doff his 
hat, and unlock the dingy case that held hie 
little treasures, and lay them out before 
him on the table, and gaze at them so fondly, 
that the tears would start in his weary eyes, 
His friends—the few he had—were wont 
to joke him on this treasure-case, and ask 
to see ite conterts; but in vain, Yet, for 
all that, the treasures were not much-—a 
tress of hair, and a« tiny portrait, with one 
word upon it—** Laura.” Nothing more, 
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7 thee send me back my heart, 

: viees 1 cannot have thine ; 

For if from yours will aot part, 
Why, thes, "st thou bave mine? 


Yet now I think on't, let it lie, 








To find it were ia vain 
For thoa'st « thief in + eye 
Would steal it beck sgain. 


Why sbould two hearts in one breast lie, 
Aud yet not lodge together ’ 

Ob, love! where is thy sympathy, 

if thus our breasts thou sever * 


But love is such a my-tery, 
1 cannot find it oat; 4 
For when I think I'm best resolv'é, 
I] then am most in doubt. 


Then farewell care, and farewell woe, 
I will no longer pive; 

For I'l! believe I have ber bent 
As much as she bas ming, 


> 
ON SILVER WINGS. 
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ou have heard his name. 
with the rector, the day 


after you went off to poor Anne. Let me 

a is about two months ago. He's 
going into the church. [His uncie, or his 
godiather, or it may be bie granctather, | 
cannot be sure," said Mre, Heaton — 

“Never mind,” interrupted ber son, 
“* what is bis name?" 

** Carteret—Jobn Carteret. His father is 
a Chancery barrister. Rather a large family ; 
and thie is the third son. His mother is a 
relation of Lady Pechford of Driffiogton. 
You remember her, don't yout 1 think Mr. 
Carteret’s second name ie Pechford, Yes, 
it ie—John Rev. Jobn 
P it is better 
than we might bave expected for a girl 
without a penny, like Di.’ 














CHAPTER I, 


1TWo BOOMS AT THE TOr OF THE NOUSE, 


Two rooms at the top of an old-fashioned 
country bouse, thet stood on the slope of a 
bill Javing due west, eo that the fierce burn- 
ing sun came pouring ia ali through the 
summer afternoons, fading carpets and cur- 


nishe 


promising light. 
unless the Venetian blinds were drawn down, 


closed up in the manner desaribed, and 
as it would go, every shutter thrown back, 
and the dessli 
in undisturbed htness. 

Just as it sulted the humor of the master 
of the house. Sunshine or cloud, heat or 


his own barometer. 
was the weather to him, entirely indepen- 
dent of atmospheric influences. 

A man of middle height, verging on thirty 


if people ceuld only bave fathomed them, 
orilt 
stable mocd to retain one expression long 


ing in the space of a fow seconds, that peo- 
could be gathered from them, and that Jas- 


character te pat much faith in. 
Perhaps they were right. He was pas 

appesr wavering ; yet he had no lack of de- 

overruled by caprice. 

house f" asked Jasper Seaton of his mother. 


blaze of the sun, which was gradually turn- 
lier autemnal bue, which contrasted un- 
favorably with their deep crimson counter 
parte in the more ebad 
tions of the room, 

P we Seaton did not mind the sun; neither 
darkened; she was pleased with what 
lease him wae in her eyes rank heresy. 
herefore his question startled her a little. 


choice of rooms,” he continued. 

“Of course you did, Jasper; and I showed 
the letter to Di—and Di tlew over the house, 
in and oat of every room, and came down 
out of breath to tell me that she would have 
the two at the top of the house, in the north 
wing, that bad been sbut up so long. I don't 
know why unless it was that she had found 
a piece hn wary on ove of the walls.” 

“ Anne er to have the rooms she 
used to have,” said Jasper, half in soliloquy. 

“You did not say #0, Jasper, or perhaps 
Di would bave takea them. was very 
fond of Anne when she was staying here. 
Anne was the only one who hed any in- 
fluence over her. She's terribly willful.” 

“* Pebaw !" 

“Shall I tell her that Anne wished her to 
have ber rooms’ | dare say she woald move 
vay she yo it.” 

“No,” exid ; “no-—don't any- 
yy ua Bhe's chosen feo beseall: 
let her keep to her choice. But what cau 
have induced her to ge up there f” 

* Bhe says it is so quiet.” 

—— What does Di care about quiet- 
pees 


“It's come upon her since her engage- 
ment; and per Avne'’s death has had 
somethin z to do with ir.” 






















the remem rance of ber lost daughter. 
But Jasper only heard the firet part of her 
** Bagagement !" he repeated. ** Engaged 
since I wentaway! There's not been time. 
And who on earth is there for ber to get « n- 


gaged to bere 2” 
* I thought you weald know a!! abou: ., 
aeper. 





J 





taius, and making the somewhat tarnished | thirteen. 
giiding of the picture frames look more tar- | Robert Ellis thought you would marry ber 
than ever, in the brilliant, uncom. | in the end; and, perhaps you might bave 
There was no help for it, | done, if this bad not fortunately happened 


years of,age—pale, restless, with dark eyer, | Seaton 
that might have bad much in them to read | v. ted to Anne frem the first minute she saw 
her, and almost broke her heart when she 


ir possessor had been of sufficiently | went away again.” 


enough for any one to comprehend it. But | very fond of ber, 
the eyes shone oat with such varied mean-| sion passed over Jasper's face. “1 don't 
remember any one else having found favor 
ple came to the conclusion that nothing | in her eyes.” 


she mind the gloom when the house was | spectable sort of people. 


Jesper Beaton started slightly, then he re- 


**Jobn Peohford Carteret—going into the 
Church! What nonsense. Quite unsuitable 
for a girl like Di. Is he going to teach her 
theology?” And his lip cur contempt- 


y. 
“1am eure it is a great blessing,” mur- 
mured Mis. Seaton. ‘ Other 
children are never like one’s own, Que never 
knows what to do with them. How Robert 
Ellis could think of leaving you guardian to 
his child I cannot imagine. Why couldn't 
he have thrown her upon bis own family? 
Jasper Seaton answered nothing. He 
strode up and down the room in the glaring 
sunlight, and twenty varied expressions 
fitted over his restless countenance. 

Mre. Beaton did not puzsie bervelf with 
attempting to analyze them: her son was 
beyond her comprehension, and she was 
content he should be, He was her only son 
~-ber only child, now that Anne was dead. 
He had been more to her even than ber 
daughter; for ber daughter had married 
early, and had lived all ber married life in 
Frauce, and bad died there within the last 
two months, after a short widowhood spent 
among ber husband's relatives. 

“You were much too you to be 
made a guardian, Let me sce; it's twelve 


years since Di came to us—going on for 


It was absurd. But I dare say 


to prevent it. Diis getting quite a woman 


or the outer shutters closed, and the house | now; and there's no saying what anlikely 
darkened, as though there bad beon a death | things may happen when people are thrown 
in it, Therefore, sometimes the house was | together. 


Jasper Beaton might or might not have 


sometimes every blind was drawn up as high | heard his mother's speculations; if he bad, 
he paid no attention to them; he was pur- 


sunshine flooded the rooms | suing bis own train of thought. 


‘Only two montha since! There has not 


been time enough!” he ejaculated 


* Ob, you know bow impulsive Di ie, and 


cold, produced no regulating eff ct. He was | how she settles every thing in a moment, 
As hie will willed it, eo | and takes a fancy to people at first sight.” 


‘Does she?” inquired Jasper, baif rar- 


castically, 


**Well, to some people,” replied Mrs. 
“If you remember, she was de- 


e* Anne is not every one; and Anne was 
And a peculiar expres 


‘She was infatuatedly attached to Dolly, 


per Beaton was a man of too changeable a | and is just as foolish about Dolly's child—” 


** Dolly was ber nurse,” 
** Beggars, and all the idle children in the 


sionate, and full of whima, which made him | village.’ 


“She's arort of waif and stray herself; 


termination—only, unfortunately, it was | so, perhaps, has a sympathetic feeling.” 


“Very likely that moy account for it,” 


“Why bas Di the two worst rooms in the | ssid Mre, Seaton, a grateful ray of light 


breaking iu upon her “and she's as willful 


Mr. Seaton was placidly — in the full | and as idle as needs be—and, now | come ty 


think of it, mever did take a fancy to re- 


ing the faied roses on the carpet to a sick- | spectable people: the rector, for instance 


—she would go half a mile out of hex way 
at any time rather than meet him, aud she 


and secluded por-| shuls her eyes all through the sermons, 1 


believe she determines pot to listen to them. 
No—I suppose she doesn't take much to re- 


” 


“Sach ae ourselves,” suggested Jasper, 


pleased her son, and everything that did not | cynically. 


Jasper,” returned Mre, Seaton, ‘‘ you 
know, just as well asl do, that she's as 


** I wrote to say that she was to have ber | fanciful as the day's long; and she takes a 
, liking here, and a dislike there, without avy 


reason whatever.” 

Jasper again repeated — 

** But two monthe—it's absurd !” 

“Not at all) John Carteret was quiet, 
and a coutrast to herself, and somehow they 
became. friend»—th bh opposition of cha- 
racter, I suppose; avd betore I thought of 
anything but their being likely to quarrel! ia 
the coarse of a fortnight, she came and toid 
me that she was engaged, One can't imagine 
bow such an idea as marriage came into ber 
head—she's seen nothing of the world.” 

“Amd therefore believes in it,” added 
Jasper Seaton, bitterly. 
abeurd thing that ever bsppened—it can't 
be thought of for a moment.” 

‘ * and Mre, Seaton looked up, be- 
w 


ldered. 

Bhe could not in the lesst follow out the 
arguments that were going on in her son's 
mind. She could not uncerst and why be should 
wish to oppose a marriage that would re- 


darted into ber mind—“ unless it may tarn 
outa more expensive thing than ber being 
unmarried. He might think be ought to 
ee ae eee 

to make bis way in the world; and 


at | doubters be feels that be hes spent 


envegd 
upon ber already, which Iam sure he has 
done. Yes, he must want hert. marry a 
rich mas. Of course he does. Jesper is 
far-eceing; and I am afraid | bave been 
very unwire in allowing this engagement; 
bat it's impossible to contend wita sach a 


gitl av Di.” 
Aad Mre. Seaton—without wai for aa 
anewer to ber “‘ Why ?"—felt satis- 


“ Di chose it comaget BB, and ons 
in an ecstasy of Solisee when it was finished. 
i can't thiok why Di wanted to change at 
I her old room was much more comfort- 
- Thee you have been up thee, mother?” 

‘ es. ” 

“The only redecoming feature is the ol- 
lection of flowers just outeide the west 
window.” 

“I did not look atit. It made me shudder 
to see Di standing out om that unprotected 


ledge, or roof, or whatever it may be—rhe 
calls ita balcoay. There must be a railiog 
put up.” 


“ Oaly a square of carpet ia the middle of 
the floor.” 

** Di said it was summer time, and it would 
be cooler without carpets.” 

*Bhe used not to mind the heat. Auda 
deal table with a worsted cloth on it.” 

** Bhe preferred it to any other,” 

** What can have come over the girl? She 
was se luxurious, so gorgeous in ber tastes.” 

* I don't know. 1 suppose it’s a new 
phase of character,” answered Mra. Seaton, 
a little wearily. 

The sun was so overpowering now, that 
she was compelled to move more into the 


people's | shade. 


*T really think the blinds might be down 
to — it ia so bot,” saia she, involuntarily. 

‘* Hot!” replied ber son, aad ho laid his 
hand upon bers, 

“Why, Jasper!" she exclaimed, ‘ your 
hand is us cold as ice.” 





CHAPTER IL 

THE OCCUPANT OF THE TWO ROOMS, 

A low room in the roof, with heavy beams 
across; one window looking northward 
along a low range of hills that sloped gently 
down into the bioad valley, their sanny 
sides covered in spring with a glowing mase 
of apple blossom; another window opening 
upou the flac rouf of an under projection, 
and looking towards the weat, where, even- 
ing after evening, the sun descended in a 
blaze of splendor, siuking to reat ia a clear, 
cloudless space of purest daffodil or drop- 
ping down through amethyst and crimson 
bare, until the distant forest seemed on fire 
—and thea the sua was lost. 

It was the pleasantest room in«the 
house,” Diana had declared, when Mrs. 
Seaton remonstrated with her on her choice 
“She liked to have a room high up: it 
seemed nearer te heaven." 

Whereat Mis. Seaton wondered; for 
Diana was not given to serious meditation. 
One side of tue room was covered with an 
old piece of tapestry, a good deal faded in 
parts, but whereon one might trace part of 
the story of Persephone; and a classical 
dictionary, lying upoa ine table, showed 
that Di bad been making researches, and 
picciug the story togetber, 

Toere was, as Jasper had said, only a 
equare of carpet in the middle of toe tloor, 
and that of som what dingy appearance. 
‘The furniture of the apartment consisted 
of one or two shabby cane chairs, a low 
rocking chair, a footstool, some bookshelves, 
an old-fasbioued press, and the deal table 
with the worsted tabie cover of which Jas- 
per had spoken with so much contempt. 

In fact, if one came to analyze the con- 
tents of tre sitting-room, ove woald come 
to the conclusion that they covsisted of an 
assortment of odds and ends that had been 
turned out of every otver room in the 
houre, There was, however, one exception 
to the shabbiness of the general belongings, 
and this was a beautiful inlaid cabinet, of 
indian workmanship, upon which were 
placed a rare Indian vase—holding at the 
presest time a boquet of large white lilies 
and a small Bible, splendidly bound, with a 
old clasp, whereon was raven, ‘‘ Diana 
Silis, the Gift of ber Father.” That it had 
scarcely ever been opened was very appa- 
reat; yet, that it was held in peculiar rever- 
ence was cqually apparent also. 

But, despite its incongruous contents, the 
o- effect of the room was not ungrace- 

ul; the general arrangement was harmo- 
pious, and the colors bleuded so as to be in 
keeping with the faded tapestry; whilst the 
brilliant scariet of the table cover was toued 
down by the rasty bindings of the books 
that lay upoo it, the dark mabogany chest, 
and a great china bowl, filled with roses of 
all shades, from faint blush to deep crimson, 
whose delicate fragrance stole through the 
room, avd mingled with the scent that the 
west wiad wafted in from the flowers in the 
so-calied balcony. 

Into this room and the adjoining one— 
that served as a bedroom, and mignt bave 
belonged to an ascetio—-had Diana hilis 
moved all her worldly possessions, As may 
be judged, they were not great; aod had 
they been put up at auction, it would proba- 
bly bave puzzled tlre most imaginative au>- 
tioneer to appraise them to any advautage. 
And in the midst of ber hourebold gous, 
with her bead leaning against the back of 
the low chair, sat Diana hereel/, contempla- 
tiog, with supreme content, the result of her 


“ This is the most | labore 


Small, slender, with a slightly bruneite 
complexion and yellow hair—regularly yel- 
low, soft, tawny yellow, and no other color 
—ber eyes were the imaginable 
violet, with black lashes. She war, perhaps, 
more singular-looking thau pretty; but, as 
one came to know the face, the singularity 
grew into something more charming even 
than regular beauty. 

There was a scornful twist in the lip», aad 


vous clencting of the haods that lay as 
passive as it was posible for one of so mo- 
bile a natare to keep them—all teiling of a 
quick, passionate nature, unused to wach 
contro!; whilet ber little foot 

trently on she floor. And yet Diana was 
compatatively at rest. Suidenly, a softer 
gicam stole iato hereyes, and the lips parted 
to a half-smile, as she purhed beck a lock of 
yellow hair that had fallen duwr, and a 


like a halo of ° 
Over twelve years since she had come to 
live with Jasper Seaton and his mother. 





a defisut flash im the dark eyes, and a ver- | 


impa- 


flash of happiness spread itself over ner face | 
glory ei 


How bright everythiog was growing all at 
once ! 


Over twelve years siace, a yellow, . 
looking child, under the convoy of a 
humored sunburnt captain of an Esst 
mas, bad arrived at Broadmead. It had 
from under its shock of 


and sobbed until it could sob no longer; aod, 
exbausted, fell ssicep with its head on a 
footetool, and the unkempt locks falling 
about, and the yellow face swollen aud 
patched with red. 

“ What a very ugly child!” said Mra. Sea- 
ton, cootemplatiog the new arrival. 

Toe swollen eyeliis slowly unclosed, and 
the child gazed fixedly upoa ber. 

** Hush, mother, she is not " 

“Nonsense, these Indian children don’t 
understand moch English; aud this one 
scoms a stupid little thing.” 

** Take cure; she's doubtless picked up a 
good deal comlog over.” 

“Captain, captain—me want me's cap- 
tain,” wailed the child, 

“rhe captain's gope away—you won't see 
him any more,” raid Mre. Seaton. ‘* You 
must get up now, and be a good child, and 
not cry any more.” 

** Me not be good! Me not'tay here! Cap- 
tain, captain!” 

And she began to sob louder than ever, 
and to scream so vebemently, that Mrs. 
Seaton, retiring to a distance, regarded her 
in despair, 

*+What on earth shall we do with her, 
Jasper?” 

Jasper approached, and tried his powers 
of ation 


‘Det away—det away, bad man!” and 
she raised ber hand, and dealt so sbarp a 
biow on Jaeper's cheek, that he started with 
sup 

** Pasrionate—a young tigress!” comment- 
ed Mrs, Seaton, contem ner from her 
porition of security. ‘‘Ooe would think 
her father had been a heathen; at any rate, 
she's been brought up one.” 

Jasper looked round the room ia search of 
some diversion, and bis eye fell upon a dish 
of strawberrics that was onthe table. He 
put some on a plate, and appsoaching cau- 
tiously, offered them to her. 

** Nice strawberiies,” said be. 

Toe child turned wat hee head languidly, 

* Very nice,” he continued, encouraged by 
her apathy; and be held the plase nearer. 
Still she kept her face turned away; and he 
laid it dowa beside her. 

The cold edge touched one iiitle browa 
hand. She started round; and raising the 
plate, flung it and its contents across the 
room, The beautiful china shivered into 
tragment:, and one of the strawberries, re- 
bounding againet Mrs. Seaton's delicate silk 
dress, left thereon a crimson stain, 

“You naughty child,” she exclaimed, 
startiog up, ** you very uaughty, bad child !” 
And she gave ber a sharp elap on the arm. 

The child uttered no cry, but looked up 
at Mra. Seaton with a perplexed look, iu 
which amazement, anger, aud terror were 
strangely mingled. Then crouching back 
into the corner, she glared at eee and his 
mother like a savage creature brought to 


My don't know what is to be done with 
her. I can’t let Prime be worried with her. 
She'll be one persoa’s work, that is very cer- 
tain. Sbe must be tamed before she can 
come into civilized society.” 
And Mre. Seaton, struck with a sudden 
idea, rang the bell. 
‘‘ Bend Bolly here.” 

was the under-housemaid, who had 
recen been promoted f:om her village 
home tea situation at the great house. A 
buxom, comely country girl, strong and 
stalwart, but withal coft and tender-hearted 
especially to dumb animals and young chil- 
dre 


D. 
** Dolly,” eaid Mrs. Seaton, ‘‘ you've been 
accustome! to children—see if you can 
make anythiog of that untamed one.” 
“Poor little soul!” said Dolly, compas- 
sionately. 

Dolly bad been on the lookout for some 
days for the little Indian orphav, who was 
coming bundreds of miles over the sea. 
**Nauguty little soul!” responded Mrs. 
Seaton; though I doub; if she’s yot one, 
Take her away at once, and don't let me eee 
her again to-day.” 

Dolly approached her charge. 

** Don't it ory, darling; poor darling, poor 
birdie,” she said, in a sort of cvoing voice, 
as though she were speaking to a pet pigeon. 
“Come with its own Dolly, there's a love. 
Hush it, hush it,” cooed Dolly, though the 
child cid not utter a sound. ‘ Hush it,” 
continued Dolly, soothingly, as she ap- 
proached. ‘'Poor pigeon, poor pigeon— 
hurb it, bush it!” 

There was some fascination in the voice 
or mauver; for the child, thas apostro- 
phized, suffered Dolly to take it in her arms, 
and, laying its head on Dolly's shoulder, was 
earriea off in triamph. 

Jasper and his mother looked at each 
other. 

** Wonderful!” ssid Jasper. 

** Some people have a way with children,” 
said Mis, Seacon. ‘I have not. Though I 
scarcely call that a child; she seems like a 
young fiend—or, at any rate, a changeling, 
if one could believe in fairy superstitions. 
What eyes she has!—they are ecarc.ly 
buman.” 

Jaryer seaton was tempted to agree with 
his mother, and to vituperate Robert Ellis 
for leaving bim guardian to his child. 

‘She must be sent to echool as soon as 
possible,” he said. ‘I suppose they will 
know how to teach her there.” 

Mra, Seaton sighed. 

** Jf Robert Ellis did like Anne, and Anne 
didn’t like him, I don't sce that it was any 
reason why he sbouid leave his child a bur- 
den to our family,” she said. 

Which reasoning rcemed rational enougd. 

**He was my father’s friend. Besides, I 
| am im Robert Eilis’s debt,” answered Jasper, 
| ehortly. 

** Well, you're in a way to repay it with 
interest,” returned bis mother. 

And Jasper answered, ** So it seems.” 

Thus Diana bad arrived like a whirlwind 
,apreadiag confusion in the bousehold of 
Broadmead. And she continued on in a 
whirlwind. She and Mre. Seaton appeared 
to act as isritamts to each osber; and there- 
fore it came to pres that Diana was given 
over entirely to ly, who was installed as 
nureemaid in a nae part of me Seam. . 

Consequently, Dolly was in stvent 
heaven of ra and delight; and 
Diana infinitely preferred the nuiscry do- 
mains to those of the drawing-room. The 





















musical as. le was en 
_ pil; and Diana progressed marvel. 
ou 


Tee music appeared to have a baneficia] 


uence ber. 
“* Music oharms to soothe the savage 
breast.’" quoted Mrz, Seaton; and she ex. 
ulted in the success of her plan. 

Still the drawing-room visite were gene- 
rally productive of a storm. 

“If you would only try to be good, Miss 
Diana,” said Dolly, after one of these con- 
stantly recurring outbreaks, | 

“I's of no use trying, for I don’t know 
how,” returned Diana. Then, after a medi- 
tative pause, she asked, “‘ How did you be- 
ones, Dolly?” 

“Me, miss!” retarned Dolly, overcome 
by the jon, and recar to 
early teaching. “Im not good, miss—I'm 
naturally a child of wrath, mise; but I try 
to do my daty.” 

‘I thought your mother lived in the vil- 
lage, and your father was Thomas, the 

’ 
puzsled loo: 


g 


J, 
k. 
“ Bo they are, miss. I's else 
I mean, It's all in the Catechism. I learned 


it when I wasn’t as old as you, mise, It's © 


all in the Prayer Book, if you would like to 
look at it.”’ 

And Dolly looked eagerly at her 

, who had hitherto persistently de- 
clined all Dolly's well-meant efforts at reli- 
gious instruction. 

** Should I be good if I learned the Cate- 
chism ?” 

** You'd be a deal better, miss doubt, 

“T will look at is,” said Diana, conde- 
acendingly. ‘* Get it.’ 

Dolly brought out the a Book, and, 
turning to the Catechism, selected the pas- 
8 relating to one’s duty towards one’s 
neighbor. Diana took it, and read atten- 
tively until she came to the sentence, “to 
order myself lowly and reverently to ail my 
betters.” 
“What does 
asked. 
‘*Hambly and with respect,” responded 
a) | apm yen 

‘* Who are my betters ?” 

‘The rector, miss, and the mistress, and 
Mr. Jasper, and—” 

But Diana interrupted her. 

“If that is what the Catechism teaches 
I'm not goivg to learn it.” And she cl 
the ddiberately, and gave i: back to 
Dolly. “I believe,” she continued, after a 
moment’s consideration, *‘that they are not 
as good as you are. You're not as greedy 
as the rector, and you don’t go into passions 
and be cross, like Mrs, Seaton and Jasper, 
Besides, you always speak the truth. I 
sbould think you were my better, oo ot 

“Oh! no, mies,” replied Dolly, sh at 
the heterodox idea. ‘I’m not your better, 
miss ; it’s only the mistress and such like.” 

“Gh!” said Diana, noddiag ber heed, 
gravely—“ then! Dolly, I have no opinion 
the Catechism.” 

And thus ended Dolly's ethical and reli- 
gious effort. 


‘reverently’ mean?” she 


(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
A Teugh Stery. 

The following story is related in a private 
letter from London? About ten years ago, 
a young American from New York—Walter 
Hastings by name—dioing in London, ia 
company with Lord C , expressed the 
opinion that solitary confinement in a dark 
cell was not so dreadful a punishment as 
been represented. His lordship—so goes the 
tale—offered Hasting £10,000 if he would 
undergo entire seclusion for ten yeare. 
proposition being agreed to, a cell was fitted 
up in Lord C ‘s town house. It was 
from twelve to fifteen feet equare. The 

risoner was to be allowed candles, s few 

ks, writing materials, plain food—the 

latter served by a man who was not to be 
seen. In this way Hustings has been living 
for a decade of years, bis term 
about the first of the present month. He 
now released, and has received, we suppose, 
his hard-earned money. He emerges from 
his dungeou in rather a dila 4 
tron, appearing, though only thirty-five, like 
aman of sixty-five years of age, his frame 
stooping and his steps tottering, his face 
sallow, his hair aud beard white, his 
tremulous, aud his = hesitating. The 
question is, who is Water Hastings? And 
why, during all this cheerful seclusion, 
no relative of his éver been interviowed? 
and how has it been kept out of the pa 
pers. 
Advantages ef Being a Stupid Man.) 

He never makes enemies of his telonde, 
he does not belabor their reputations 
their backs. He is too bonest to insult 
one, and, therefore, has no need of coffee 
and pistols. He is too unique in te! 
pidity to believe he can be insalted, s0°, 
therefore, duels are made up and 
witbout him. He does not run for 
—herein he is truly a wise man—for 
ings lean too near to virtue’s side sod 
The devil needs smart men, 
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yy upid” would be wort 
‘or ** oti 
little. No one asks him to make a speech st 


a wedding breakfast or at meeting 
and, therefore, he is guiltless of eotichor 
and absardities incident to such efforts. 

he is married, the odde are ten to oue that 
his wife proposed to him, and carried him 
off in leap year. Then the momentos tesk 
of naming the babies devolves not upos him; 
he woald name them som g that woot 
be a millstone about their His 

knows this, and names the 
favorite characters, with an eye %° their 
futare cccupation of the tal chair 
Thus is he saved from icf 
injary upon his children. : 
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returned Diana, with a | 
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r, 
And falling with the wind’s decay, 
Like softest music dies away. 


* And now,” it says, “‘ where Heaven resorts, 
Come with s meek and mind ; 
Ob, worship in these eartbly courts, 
But leave your earth-born thoughts be- 
biad. 
And neighbors, while the Sabbath bell 
Peals slowly up the —— 
Come and kindred, us sbare 
The sweet and boly rapture there. 





Wonderful Escapes. 


No. 4. 








Baren Trenck.— (Continued. ) 


‘Je may not be unnecessary to netice the 
fortupate circumstances that favored our 


“ithe sun bad just set as we took te 
fli and a hear frost came ov. No one 


guard- house 
and fires the cannon on the three sides of 
the ry ey yee are kept loaded, day and 
night for purpose, 

‘ We were not five bundred paces from 
the wall when all before us and bebind us 
were in motion, 1t was daylight when we 
leaped, yet was our attempt as fortunate as 
it was wonderful; this I attributed » =e 
presence of miod, and the reputation | 
already gained, which made it thought a 
service of danger for two or three men to 
attack me. 

** It was, besides, imagined we were well 
provided with arms for our defence, and it 
was little suepected that Schell had only 
his sword, and I an old corporal's sabre. 

‘* Bearcely bad 1 born my friend three 
hundred paces, before | set him down, and I 
looked round me; but darkvess came om 80 
fast, that I could see neither town nor cita- 
del, consequently, we ourselves could not be 
seen. 

‘* My presence of mind did not forsake 
me; death or freedom was my determina- 
tion. * Where are we, Sobel! ?’ said | to my 
friend. ‘Where does Bohemia lie? On 
which side is the river Neise.’ The worthy 
man could make no answer; bis mind was 
all confusion, and he despaired of our e- 
cape. He still, however, entreated I would 
not let him be taken alive, and affirmed my 


“IT then cat my finger, rabbed the bleod 
over my face, my shirt, and my coat, and 
bound up my hexd, to give myself the ap- 
pearance of a man dangerously wounded, fs 
this condition, 1 car te the end of 
the weod, not far from these houses. Hore 
he tied my hands behind my beck, but se 
that I could easily d © them in time 
of need, and hobbled after me by the aid of 
bis staff, calling for help. 

“Two old peasants appeared, and Schell 
commanded them to run to the village and 
tella to come immediately with 
acart. ‘! have seized this knave,’ added 
he, ‘who bss killed my horse, in the 
struggle I have put out my ankle. How- 
ever, | have wounded him and bound him. 
Fy quick) 5 bring a cart, lest he should die 
before he is hanged.’ 


“ As for 1 suffered myself to be 
as if balf dead, inte the ran y Ped. 
was despatobed to the village. 

“An old woman and a pretty girl seemed 
to take great pity on me, and gave me some 
bread and milk; but bow great was our 
astonishment when the aged ant called 
Schell by his name, and told bim he well 
knew we were deserters, he having the night 
before been at a neigh boring alehouse, where 
the officer ia pursuit of us come, named and 
desorbed us, aud relaucd the whole history 
of our flight. The pensant knew Scheli 
because his son served in bis company, an 
had often spoken of him when be was quar- 
tered at Habelechwert. 

** Presence of mind and reselution were 
all that were now left. I instantly ran to 
the stable, while Schc!! detained the p t 
in the chamber. He, however, was a worthy 
man, and directed him to the road towards 
Bohemia. We were still about seven miles 
from Glatz, baving lost ourselves among the 
mountains, where we bad wandered many 
miles. The daughter followed me. I found 
thre. horses in the stable, but no bridles. I 
conjured her in the must passionate manner 

ible to assist me. She was affected, 
seemed half willing to follow me, and gave 
me two bridles. i ied the horres to the 
door, called Schell, and helped him, with 
his lame leg, on horseback. The old peasant 
then began to weep, and begged I would not 
take his horses; but he juckily wanted 
courage, and perbaps the will to impede us, 
for with mg more than a dung fork, in 
our then feeble condition, he might have 
t d us long enough to have called in as- 








labor was all in vaio. After having p F 
by all that was sacred, I would save bim 
from an infamous death, if no other means 
were left, and thus raised bis spirits, he 
looked round, and knew, by some trees, we 
were not far from the city gates. 

‘*] aaked bim, ‘ Where is the Neies?’ He 
pointed sideways. ‘All Glatz has seen us fly 
towards the Bobemian mountains. It is im- 
possible we sbould avoid the huesare, the 
passes being all guarded, and we beset with 
enemies.’ So saying, | took him on my 
shoulders, and carried him to the Neise. 
Here we distinctly heard the alarm sounded 
in the villages, and the peasants, who like- 
wise were to form the line of desertion, 
were everywhere in motion and spreading 
the alarm. 1 came to the Neies, which was 
a little frczen, entered it with my friend, 
and carried him as long as I could wade; 
and when | could not feel the bottom, which 
did not continue for a space of cighteen feet, 
he clung round me, and thus we safely to 
the other shore. The reader will easily eup- 
pore swimming in the midst of December, 
and remaining afterwards in the open air 
eighteen hour’, was « severe hardsbip. 

“* About seven o'clock, the boar frost was 
succeeded by frovt and moonlight. The 
carrying of my friend kept me warm, it is 
true; but I began to be tired, while he suf- 
fered everything that frost, the pain of a 
dislocated foot (which I in vain endeavored 
to reset,) and the danger of death fiom 8 
thousand bands could inflict. 

‘*We were somewhat tranquil, however 
since nobody would pursue us to Bilesia. i 
followed the course of the river for half an 
hour, and having once passed the first vil- 
lages that formed the line of desertion, with 
which Schell was perfectly acquainted, we 
in a lucky moment fround a fisherman's 
boat moored to the shore. Into this we 
leaped, crossed the river agein, and soon 
gained the mountains. Here being come, 
we sat ourselves down on the snow. Huepe 
revived io our besarte, and we held council | 
covcerning bow it was best to act. I cuta 
stick to assist Schell in hopping forward as 
well as be could when I was tired of carry- 
ing bim ; and thus we coutinued our route, 
the difficulties of which were increased by 
the mountain snows. 

“ Thus the night, do which, up 
to the middle in snow, we e but little 
way. There were no paths to be traced in 
the mountains, and they were in many places 
im 


passable. 

“Day at . We thought 
ourselves near frontierr, apne 1 ae 
English miles from Glats, w we suddenly, 
to our terror, heard the city clock strike. 
Overwhelmed as we were by bunger, cold, 


Cr Sea ae we sbould 
od out du the day. After some con- 
siceration, and another balf-bour's labor, we 


came to a village at the foot of the moun- 
tain, on the side of which, about three hua- 
dred paces from ua, we perceived two sepa- 
oe SS > red us with a 
strategem that was saccess 

** We lost our hate in leaping the ramparts, 
bat Schell had preserved bis scarf and gor- 
get, which would give him authority emoug 
the peasants. 





Lag 


sistance from the village. 

** And now bebold us on horseback, with- 
out hats or saddlee—Schell with bis aniform 
acarf and gorget, and I in my red regimental 
coat. Still we were in danger of sceing all! 
our hopes vanish, for my horse would not 
stir from the stable. However, at last, good 
horseman-like, I made him move, Schell 
led the way, and we had scarcely gone a 
hundred paces before we percvived the pea- 
sante coming in crowds from the village. 
As kind fortune would have it, the people 
were all at church, it being a festival. It 
was nine in the morning, and had the pea- 
sants been at home we hud been lost without 
redemption. We were obliged to take the read 
to Wunshelbur~, and pass through the tewn 
where Schell had been quartered a month 
before, and in which he was known by every- 
body. Our dreae, without hats or saddles, 
sufficiently prociaimed we were deserters; 
our horses, however, continued to go toler- 
ably well, and we bad the guod luck to get 
through the town, although there was a gar- 
rison of one hundred and cighty iofaatry 
and twelve horse aes. to arrest de- 
serters. Schell knew the road to Brummen, 
where we arrived at eleven o'clock, and 
from thence we went to Brunau, where we 
were safe.” 

During the first few montbs following his 
eecape, Trenck wandered about miserably, 

uraued everywhere by the vengeance vf 
Frederick, aud beiog obliged sometimes to 


‘resist, sword in band, persons sent in pur- 


suit of him. Proscribed in bis own country, 
he had taken service with Austria, At 
length, after a series of a iventures, of which 
he gives an account in his ‘‘ Memoirs” that 
bears al: the impress of sincerity, notwith- 
standing the extraordinary events to which 
it refere, he {ound himself at Dantzic, where 
he was delivered up to the King of Prassia 
by the treechery of the imperial resident 
and the authorities of the city. He was 
then taken to Magdeburg, and imprisoned 
in the citadel. 

“My dungeon,” he says, ‘ was in a care- 
mate, the fore part of which, six feet wide 
and ten feet lovg, was divided by a party 
wall. In the inner wall were two doors, 
and a third at the entrance of the caremate 
iteelf. The window in the outer wall, which 
was seven feet thick, was so situated, that 
though I bad light, I could sce neither 
heaven nor earth, but only the roof of the 
magazine within, aud outeide this window 
were iron bare, and in the epace between an 
iron grating, #0 narrow and with sach smal! 
interstices that it was imporrible I should 
see any person without the prison or that 
any person should see me. On the outeide 
was a wooden palisaco six feet from the 
wall, by which the sentinels were prevented 
conveying anything to me. | had a mat- 
trees and a bedstead, fastened to the floor 
by iron cramps *o firmly that it was impos- 
sible to move it up to the window. Beside 
the door was a «mall iron stove and a table, 
in like manner fixed to the floor. I was not 
yet put in irons, aod my allowance was a 
pound and a half per day «f ammuhbition 
bread, and a jug of water. 


I sways had a good appetite, and my bread | 





From my youth | the rest of the world.—lho Lewis's Talke | 
‘dull pain which all these things bed left in 


was so mouldy I could at first scarcely eat 
the half of it. This was one result of the 
commandaat’s avarice, who endeavored to 
profit even by the tood supplies of the un- 
fortunate priconera, 1% is impossible for me to 
desoribe to my reader the excess of tortures 
that dusing eleven months | endured from 
ravenous bunger, I could easily have de- 
voured six pounds of bread every day; and 
every twenty-four hours, after having re- 
ceived and swallowed my small portion, I 
continued as bunery as before | began, yet 
I was obliged to wait another twenty-four 
houre for a new morsel, How willingly 
would I have sigaed a bill of exehange for a 
thousand ducats on my property at Vieona, 
only to bave satisted my hunger on dry 
bread, Searcely had | dropped into a sweet 
sleep before I dreamed T was feasting at some 
table, luxuriously loaded, where the whole 
company were astonished to see me, eating 
like a glutton, to such an exient was my 
imagination heated by the sensation of 
famine. 

“Awakened by the pains of hunger, 1 
used to find that the dishes had van d, 
and that nothing romained but the reality 
of +: distress, The cravings of nature were 
but inflamed, my tortures prevented sleep, 
and looking into futurity, the cruelty of my 
fate seemed to me if possible to increase, for 
I imagined that the prelongation of pang | 
like these was ivsapportable. God prese:ve 
every hovest man from aufforings like mines 
They were not to be endured by the most 
obdurate villain, Many bave fasted three 
days, many have suffered want for a week 
or more, but certainly no oue beside myself 
ever endured it in the same «xcess for eleven 
monthe; some have supposed that to eat 
little might become habitual, but I have ex- 
perienced the contrary. My hunger in- 
creased every day, and of all the trials of 
fortitude my whole Jife has afforded, this 
eleven months was the most bitter. 

‘My three doors always shut, 
and | was left to sudb meditations as such 
hopes might inepire, Daily, about noon, or 
once in twenty-four hours, my pittance of 
bread and water was brought. The keys of 
all the doors were kept by the governor; 
the inner door was not opened, but my 
bread and water were delivered through an 
aperture. The prison was opened only once 
a week, op a Wednesday, when the governor 
and town major paid their visit, atter my 
den had been cleaned. 

‘Having remained thus two months, and 
observed this method was invariable, } be- 
gan to execute a project I had formed, and 
of the possibility of which I was convinced. 

“Where the table and stove stood, the 
floor waa biicked, and this paving extended 
to the wall that separated my casemate from 
the adjvining one, iu which no one was con- 
fined. My window was only guarded by a 
single sentinel, I therefore soon found 
amosg those who successively relieved 
guard, two kind-bearted fellows, who de- 
scribed to me the situation of my prison, 
whence I perceived [ might effect my ca- 
cape, could I bat penetrate into the ad- 
joiniug casemate (tue door of which was 
not ebut,) and fiad a friend and a boat 
waiting for we at the Elbe, Or could I swim 
that river, the confines of Saxony were vut 
a mile distant. 

“To describe my plau at length would 
lead to prolixity, yet I muet eoumerate 
some of iis main leatures, as it was remark- 
ably intricate aud it involved gigantic la- 
bor. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


An Under-Sea Maltitread. 


It is propored to lay down a cast-iron tube 
for railway purposes between Kogland and 
France. The tube would be commenced at 
one side of the channel, and laid at the bot- 
tom of the sea, being built up iovide a hori- 
sontal cylinder or bell, to be constantly 
pusbed forward as the building up of the 
tube proceeded. The line selected for the 
tube to be thus submerged is close to Dover 
on the English side of the Channel, and 
would extend to Cape Grianesz on the French 
coast, the distauce between the two points 
being twenty-two miles, and the average 
depth of water one bundred snd ten feet. 
According to this plan, the tube would be 
made large enough for the passage of rail- 
way carriages of ordinary construction, 
whilst the traffic could be worked by pneu 
matic pressure, thus securing a constant 
supply of pure air, aud at the same time 
precluding the possibility of a collision. 


Yankee Eating. 


Let me tell you that during ~ | six years’ 
residence in America I saw no*hing which 
surprised me so much as the way io which 





the Yankees eat and drink. Why, I really 

think it is worth an admission fee to stand | 
at the end of a dining-room and see a bun 
dred Yankees a\ the dinner-table, Each one 
bas tomething to eat in ome band and some- | 
thing to driuk in the other. When the food | 
band goes up, the drink band is down, and | 
when the food band goes down the drink | 
hand goes up. It always reminds me of one 
of those walking beams on a steamboat— | 
when one end is up the otber end is down. | 
Now, sir, 1 think this is the reason that the 

American people are each Mp areny Why, | 
sir, I believe that in a worla’s exhibition of | 
éyepeptice your country could show more in | 
number, and stronger io quality, toan al)! 


About People's Stoo ithe, 


THE ABDUCTION. 
A Tale of the Swiss Alps. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY JOSEPH H. CLOUD, 








(CONCLUDED FROM LAST WERK ) 

How long she remolaed unconscious she 
did not know, but when she awoke she was 
lock ag place, which tas dsl Mekhed tone 

ng place, w was dim! ted 
wag, Sepanied gh tnt fo her foe 
couch, castiog a over 
objeote visible in her feed =a 
Idutha looked around her in mute 
ment, and with terrible anxie 
herself to be inoarceraied wi fa the 


less startling 
hideous mountain cave! 


quently found to be the entrance to 
cave, It soon became evident to Idu 
that the other door led into another room. 
For what purpore it was used by her cruel 
abductor, and what it contained, was a mat- 
ter of great wonder to her, Ata few 
ones from gg ped LY direct 
‘ore her, on a low, sat Moreet, 
watching closely, and ec oomrye | with in- 
tense int every movement of his lovely 
‘oubtiess carefally marking the 


look was one of vindictiveness or of mental 
suffering—at any rate, he ill at 
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ease; but a moment after his countenaace | you 


brightened, and he smiled as he had often done 
before, when they had met under pleasanter 
circumstances. The dreadful horror that 
fella the wretched girl, and the crushing 
despair which filled her aching heart, as a 
sense of her deplorable on flashed 
=. ber, for the time seemed to crush out 

| hope, and covering her face with her 
bands, she wept long and bitterly. 

For some time her paroxyam of 
tief had subsided, she lay almost motion- 
on, me ge OY her wretched condition and 
wondering w 

do with her, and for what he had 
brought her there. Aftera Tittle white, she 
turned her head and again looked wistfully 
upon Morset, as if desirous of eliciting some 
explanation from him. He rose up, ana goin 
to her side, he kneeled down by her, an 
said, somewhat kindly — 

“TI hope you are better, Idutha, I bad 
been applying some liniment to your fore- 
head and temples before you awoke, and 
was glad to find that it relieved you. Will 
you not eat something now,” he continued, 
after a moment's besitation; ‘‘ you have 
been sleeping a long time, and a bite of some- 
thiog would strengthen you,” 

She raised herself upon her elbow a mo- 
ment, and then sat up, and with a pleading 
voloe, she said— 

Oh, Mr. Morset, why have you brought 
me here—and what are going to do with 
met” 

‘*Never mind, dearest Idutha; I hope 
‘ou will not compel me to keep you here 
ong. You mast eat something first; and 
after a while, when you are stronger, we 
will talk this matter all over. But please 
eat now,” he continued, placing before her 
a Gish, which till now bad escaped her no 
tice, 

Her lips curled with scorn at his endear- 
ing epithets; but when be said be hoped she 
would not compel him to keep her there 
long, she knew that he parpored forcing her 
to become his wife, or to remain in that 
loathsome cave as his prisoner. She pushed 
the dish from her without even noticing 


what it contained, and with a low moan, | 


she raid 

‘ No, no; I will not eat. Go, Morset, 
go! Ob, go away from me, and let me dice 
alone, that | may the sooner terminate my 
terrible suffering.’ 

For a long time he inai«ted that she should 
eat—-and she finally expressed ao willingn: ns 
to comply with his wish, if he would promise 
to teil her why he bad brought her there, 
and permit ber to return home. He an- 
swered that ie would explain everything soon, 
and that she should retarn home, but that 
he could not name any particular time for 
her tu go—addiog that her liberativn de- 
pended a good deal upon her own actions. 

She fally determived that she would die 
rather than marry bim—and yet, stimu- 
lated by « vaeue b that her freedom 
might yet be «flected in some way, she con 


| cluded that it would be better tu accept the 


foed he offered her, and await and trust 


|trustin Him in whom she bad ever placed 


uushaken confidence; and who, she hoped, 
would yet send deliverance. Muoreet brought 
her water, with which she warhed ber face 
and hands, after which she ate moderately. 
Having finisbed her repast, she rested fer 
perhepe an hour, sitting on a tolerably com- 
fortable chair which stood by ber couch, and 
which doubtless bad been ; laced there for 
her erpecial ure; and bat for the ead cir- 
cumstances that rurrounted ber, the dis 
tressing events which had oecarred, aod the 


her abductor intended to | you 


! ie 

! Oh Witheim, my beloved, m 
darling Wilheim !" exclaimed the girl, sow 
excited to the highest pitch, rising to her 
feet and looking with agonizing entreat 
into the bard face of her tormentor, “ 
Morset, do you know where he is? Tell me 
if you know, and let me go to bim, and ! 
wth en yen all my life long, cruel as you 
have been to me!” 

** Yoo,” he replied, with » flendish smile; 
** yea, Idutha Brenberg, 1 do know where he 
is, and I know too that he is within m 
power, and that his liberation and hie life 
depend on your actions. Listen to me. 
Consent to be my wife, and Wilheim's life 
shall be spared, provided both he and you 
bind yourselves by the most solemn oaths 
never to reveal anything or In any way to 
avenge yourrelyes upon me. Hefuse, and 
your lover sball suffer the most horrible 
death it isin my power to inflict upon bin.” 
‘Ob cruel, cruel wretch that you are, you 
tell me that you love me, and then inflict 
upon me such terrible misery, Oh Morset, if 








you love me, for heaven's sake have com 
parsion on me! Oh tell me where he is and 
let me go to him!" she exclaimed, wringing 
ber hands aod weeping bitterly. 

‘“Would you see bim, Idutha’ Thea 
ooume with me, and you snali see bim; bat 
remember that it shall be the last time on 
earth till you behold bis corpse, Come, fol- 
low me." 

And taking a light in one band and a 
pistol tu the other, be walked to the farther 
end of the caro and proceeded to unlock the 
door, At the sight of the weapon Idutha 
shuddered and sevorank back, bat she re- 
flected that be could only do his worst, and 
that he would ia all probability do that 
whether she followed bim or not, and her 
desire to see her lover impelled her on. 
Moreet bent low and weut is, for the en 
trance to the adjoining rvom was not more 
than three feet high. She followed, avd a 
feeling of borror fell upon ber aa she en 
tered the dismal place. Her anxiety was 
terrible, and she trembled violently. As she 
entered, Morect ret the lamp on a projecting 
rock, 

When she bad procee!od far enough te 
stand erect, she raised ocr eyes, aud there, 
upon a rough stone ant within tos feet of 
where she etowd, sat poor Wilbetm curely 
bound with etiovg, heavy chains, He tarned 
aud gazed for a moment io eurpl © at freeing 
& woman erter his dark ant loatorome cell, 
apd as the clan f hie chains emo'e upon 
her eer, be uiterss a wilde y it © heart 
seemed opproesd by ® heavy wel ht-—the 
weight of a hopelers despait—aned for a mo- 
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!* said Wilbeim with | wretch before het, for he was the wickedest 
“ most istamous specimen of 
Wes and in the bands of that wostehed wiemas being she bed ever and 
aoe a bamen comely able to decide whether be 
upon « maa or a devil 
y sep) oy ome 4 heaves!” she mentally ox- 
end again, claimed, “into what heads have I fallen 
main, ! mast Yon die ubasF ood wie Gee be the and of Gite tanto 
passionate ‘oe © ’ 
sed'tor some time they remained locked ie agi Some an mane oat Go-couing of 
Bat presently Moreet came forward, and | mated side by side, engaged ia earnest oon- 
soising Iduthe's arm, be « to ferce Hm og in @ tome so low that 
her away, saying as he did so, “Come, my / oan could hear bus lstle of whet they 
pretty one, there bas bees enough, qui | Gal» Mier owbile Morest spread dows is 
enough of this b and kissing for s¢ cutoumnity < (BS Gave © mat, 
present.” Bat toes = = om abet | similar to the one on which our heroine 
mall Hoses’ possented pistol te Wi- Demaslt iving the ptevious memieg. 
Look bare! fdutba, do you we thist na gamete Idgtbe and potning rola 
Do not compel me to use it upow yoo lover; | to said in « voles above 
on Re om 2 Sas go 10 I gon Co ont 0 TL, De and on tates 
ev 
Alarmed for Wilbelm's safety she relaxed | fears whatever, you will not be molested.” 
ber embrace, and her termenior drew her| She did not make any reply; her 
forcibly away and beld her with one hand, | heart was too full of conflicting , 
while he retained bis pistol with the other. mear bursting with wretchedness and 
A piteous moan escaped her at fret, and for her to find utterance for even s 
Eg seep. ~w yy FAAS 
mome 
" hecandrel!” shouted Witheim, as he be- | end then setieed, looving the 
beld the quivering form of hie beloved, and etill Lone te nad best coated 
saw ber bel condition and her hopeless os the cave, and it was 
ee nly On ats ele poor wretch was to 
al ny on, oo coy oe, Eee, wateh while Morset slept. Lin aa 
r oume Idythe recau 
7° he” ee the villain, with « sar. | a the part of her sbduclor for his ows 
donic ‘| perosive you are a dangerous eafe-keepi prisoners, 
men! But why waete words? Sir eas oth ack ts weet vo 0c 
** Wilhelm, see Idutha liberated, | difficult tack for his injured captive to ter 
and would eoeriee anything to prooass sataate ber pemocetions by écopetobing her 
her freedom Sees © © tow Ui be on fered himself 
* You , villain, that I desire her ae Paes, © csotinal; es wet he 
vp that I would make any reason- | knew ~ XE Fy Bag - 
circumstances, astifi a ng #0. a 
“ cho ‘mag be seleased trom hese, | tow mineter’ Morest was sound asleep. 
ont ae 2 Sag? ho tyne Bes t sew Sane wenes weled SGuthe cnperences 
eaees be bat nda Habe, sd thes | eines man ore cit weber, So 
X e 
for to refuse to my terms. <Ao- | had to fear. ” Hosr after bour ebe 
sat ppwes. tp wake Ow beer eas yoo romana cag fing ei to even 
ie ’ 
Wilhelm, sball en baie Refuse | so weak, #0 nearly exhausted from trouble 
and sem Se, Giese Siting cateces the mest S0e Sam ot cast, tat wae with Sewer 
“ your mague that could retai le e 
nimity, then, and save ber whom pro- | her hand to her ee iaaaeie ake 
Sosy & TNO E> apr sare Na , ber Sagem. =e cenmepusd to . 
“ noarpate miecreant !" upon wit brazon ‘ or 
exclainad Withee, vabemeatly "Dea scarce! ingle t his attention 
suppose that nelther 1 nor that sinless girl Seema fem ber. Finally Idutha’s ox- 
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Then to Idutha, he said: ‘‘ Idutha, 
darli to this vile man; 
you will not —— base offers, I know 
= oo not, God will deliver you, 

t; 1 feel it, deep down in my heart 
that He will deliver you from the power 
your vile perseouter, Oh, do not yield!" 

‘You need entertain no fears, dear Wil- 
heim ; 1 will never be his wife. Even should 
we both have to die, it will be better to die 


bausted nerves refused to sustain her r 
in @ sitting posture, and she was compelled 
to lie down, resolving, however, not to sleep 
if she could possibly avoid it. Exhausted 


not | nature, however, at length gave way, and 


the sufferer slept. 

When she awoke the morning was far ad- 
vanced; the stranger was gone, and Morset 
was stirring about, apparently making pre- 


_esetione for their frugal morning meal. 
hen she bad risen from her bed, be brought 
her a basin ef water and a towel, saluting 
her with a polite ‘‘ good-morming,” and a 
pleasant smile, and when she had washed 
he supplied ber with a tolerably comfort- 
able, though not a very dainty breakfast. 

Thus day after day parsed, and every night 
Moreet’s companion returned to keep wateh 
while his master slept. Ashe came in the 





innocently than to live in dish and 
wrotohedness, But, oh Wilheim, Wilheim 
it is bard to see you die thus, May God 
pity ue both.” 

‘Away! away!" exclaimed Morset, an- 
gtily, pushing Idutha toward the door. 
“Away to your own room, But stay,” he 
continued in the same impetuous manner; 
‘feast your eyes upon each other just one 

t, and remember that it will be the 
last time on earta !" 

A wail of unutterable anguish broke from 
the lips of the poor girl, as if from a breaking 
heart. 

“There, that will do; now go,” anid 
Morset, tauntingly, again thrusting her to- 
ward the door. 

‘Farewell, my dear Wilbeim, farewell, 
and may God bless you; may He be with you 
and comfort you in your sufferings, If we 
meet not again on earth, | will meet you ere 
long in heaven. Farewell!’ Idutha said, 
with a choking sob, 











She had scarcely time to bear her lover's 
affectionate response, ere ber abductor had 
thrust ber through the door into the other 
room, re-entered it himeelf and closed the 
door, She savk tremblingly into her chair, 
and for « long, long time abe sat there, si- 
lently weeping. Hour after hour 
N away aud it was again night, as she found by 
examining her faithful time-keeper, Morret 
had apent most of the day paciog back and 
forth in the cave im au uneasy manner, 
Neither of them bad spoken a word, except 
once when he requested her to partake of 
some food he had prepared for her; but she 
turned away from him without speaking, 
and refused to eat anything. 

But when night had come, she remem- 
bered that he had not taken Wilheim any: 
thing to eat since she had awakened that 
morning, and turning to him she said : 

“ » Morset, you cannot be so cruel 
as to starve poor Wilheim to death. Is this 




























the way you would manifest your oft-re- 
peated affection to me, when you kaow that 
your cruelty to bim is the severest punish- 
ment you can possibly inflict on me! Ob, 
will you not give him something to cat }" 

** Yes, Idutha,” he replied; ** for one more 
week he shall have food, for I wish to allow 
you time to consider the importance of 
saving both him and yourself by complying 
with the terme I have proposed. But re- 
member, Iiutha, 





d night, Idutha heard Morset call him 
Holstien, and by that name we shal! now call 
him. 

A week had gone by, and there was no 
more hope or prospect of deliverance than 
there had been on that first terrible morn- 
ing when she had awakened to find herself 
in her doleful prison. But a single day re- 
mained till her lover must begia to die that 
terrible death—sarvation. e will not at- 
tempt to describe the feelings with which 
idutha saw that dreadful hour eopennaiing 
for she did not doubt that Morset would 
then begin the execution of his promised 
revenge. She now began arduously cogi- 
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by the cruel Moreet. 
** Wilheim,” began 
ment’s hesitation, ‘‘ you are doubtless anx- 
lous to learn the pu 
again visited you. it me to say that it 
ia to inform you that Idutha has finally con- 
cluded that it will be better for her to ac- 


“Oh, Idatha, Idatha!” exclaimed Wil- 
heim, in an injured and Cups tone. 
** Can it be ble that you have yielded at 
last to the base offers of that dark villain — 
that you bave compromised your honor with 
an outlaw anda demon? Oh, Idutha, I en- 
treat you to reconsider your decision, and 
a that man as you would spurn a viper. 

ou cannot save me by this act, for I woula 
readily suffer a thousand deaths rather 
subscribe to the required oath. Fool that 
he is! Of what force would be an oath ad- 
ministered by an outlaw ?” 

“No, dear, dear Wilboim,” returned the 
trembling girl; ‘‘he is a lying villain! I 
have not acoce any offer be bas made 
me. But ob, Wilbeim, I must confess that 
the dreadful thought of the cruel death 
which I fear awaits you, and the disgrace 
which I cannot avoid, had almost unnerved 
me; and I only consented to his proposed 
consultation with you, resolving to abide by 
your decision, no matter what that decision 


“— be. 
hen turning to Morset, she said, de- 

fiantly— 
= Recess, hear my final decision. Be the 
consequences what they may, I swear I will 
never be your wife; and if you kill Wilheim 
and compel me to live with you, I will not 
rest day or night till I devise some means 
to take your life! Go, now, vile man, and 
do your worst; I will not retract one word.” 
**As you will, then,” retarned Morset, 
in a fury, ‘‘Wilheim, you know your 
doom, and need not that I repeat it to you. 
As fer you, Idutha, from this moment I 
claim you as mine; my wife! and I now 
— to begin our honeymoon by kiss- 
ng my bride!" And before the astonished 
girl bad time to make even an effort to 
resist bim, he had caught her in his arms 
and kissed her. With a desperate effort she 
hed herself from his embrace, and, 





tating in her mind for some plan of F 

from the terrible doom which seemed to 
await herself and Wilheim. For along time 
she eat thinking, ruminating, meditating, 
but nothing feasible suggested itself to ber 
mind, nothing that afferded her one ray of 


Once she contemplated the idea of watch- 
ing for an opportunity of striking ber captor 
a blow that would at least stun bim uatil 
she could succeed in obtaining the key, and 
flying to her lover, endeavor by some moans 
to release him; but she nad neticed, from 
the first, that Morset was constantly on his 
guard, and she remembered, too, that he 
carried his pistol in bis pocket, ready for 
action at any moment. hen she thought 
of her money, of her wealth, for, as we have 
before stated, she was heir to a large estate. 
Might she not purchase their liberty with 
money’ And might not the securing of ber 
possoasions have formed a part of Morset's 
motives for bis persistent desire to get pos- 
session of ite owner! Here was an idea that 
had not occurred to ber mind before, and 
the longer she thought of it the more firmly 
was she convinced that, although she was 
confident that he really liked her, the desire 
to posse:s himself of her wealth was, doubt- 
lesa, a atrong incentive to his actions. 

At first she thought of offering him ail her 
wealth for ber own and her lover's freedom. 
Bat a second thought convinced her of the 
futility of such an offer, for she had no 
money with her, and it was absurd to pre- 
sume that he would release them on the 
strength of a verbal pledge, and then pre- 
sont his claim after be had liberated them, 
especially as a considerable part of her for- 
tune would not fall inte her hands for more 
than two yeara, Thus vanished all hope of 
effecting her escape by any effort it was pos- 
sible for her to make, Oaly her trust in God 
was left In Him had she ever put her 
trust, and to Him alone did she now look 


im earnest, silent prayer. 

While thus engaged a hand was laid upon 
her ,~ and a voice said—* Idutha!" 
She raised ber head, and looked up. It was 
Moreet who spoke. 

* Jdutha,” he said, ‘‘ the time has now 
almost arrived when you will be favored with 
a last opportunity of accepting the propo- 
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driven to madness by his cruelty and his 
impudence, she ep upon him like an in- 
furiated tigress, and dealt him a blow which 
sent him sprawliog back wards. 

As he threw ous his arms to protect bim- 
self in falling, bis pistol fell from his hand, 
and, striking a stone, exploded. The muzzle 
was turned towards him, and as the loud 
report of the weapon rang with a deafening 
soand threugh the cave, the wretched mar, 
with a curee and a groan, fell to the ground, 
and immediately expired! Poor Idutha, 
frightened almost out of her senses at the 
consequences of her blow, fell upon her 
knees, and throwing ber arms around Wil- 
heim, exclaimed, in an excited manner, 

* Ob, Wilheim! Wiloeim! this isa terrible 
scene! Will God ever forgive me for what 
1 have done?" 

** Fergive you, dearest? I am sure he 
will, if, indeed, there is anything to for- 
give. You have acied only u your own 
defence, and mine, aad celt-defence is the 
first law of nature; one te whieh both man 
and beast are, or should be, true. There was 
no other altermative; you have acted bravely, 
and I am quite sure that you have dene 
right, and that you will be fully acquitted 
at the great Judgment Day’ Bat, Idutha, 
darling,” he said, tenderly, ‘‘ assist me now 
to loose these fetters; we are not entirely 
free yet, I fear. We shall have yet to deal 
with Moreet's accomplice, Holstein, I pre- 
sume. You have doubtless seen him. Has 
he not visited this den frequently since your 
imprisonment *” 

** Ob, yes, every night,” she replied; “or, 
at least, some man or demon, for he is the 
most desperate looking man I ever saw. 
But, dear Wilbeim,” she centinaed, feel- 
ingly, *‘ what can | do for you? How are 
these dreadful shackels to be removed? 
Oh Wilbeim, when I hear the clanking of 
these cruel chains, I feel in oo that I 
have done right, and that I 
acquitted. t eee,” she said, looking at 
her watch, ‘it is seven o'clock, and Hol- 
stein comes every night paactaally at nine, 
There must be no delay.” 


** | think there may be found, somewhere 


shuddered violently. But she delayed not, 
and ina short time she found a small 
box, under Morset's bed, which, 
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as Wilbeim rove up, she leaned ber 
upon his breast, almost exhausted. He 
caught her in his arms and passionately ex- 


claimed, 

“Hereic, noble girl! My darling! my 
darling!” 

They then proceeded to the other 
pas to await the coming of the ing 
‘08. 


“ oye 1 wait, f the 
at not to or soon 
+. yt on the 


The emoke from Wilbeim’s carled 
up to the h arch above, the wretch- 
ed outlaw fell dead at his feet! He then 


standing where he had p her; she was 
trembling like an aspen leaf, her face almost 
coloriess, The terrible events which had 
recently ocourred had preyed heavily upon 
her spirits, and her heart almost sank witbin 
her as they recurred to her mind; but she 
hoped that these sore trials were now ter- 
minated, and that a life of happiness was in 
store for her. 

Terrible as the ordeal had been, those 
trials had one ber many usefal lessons, 
and confirmed in her mind many important 
truths; and not the least of these was, that 
“ It ie not a vain thing to trust in God, and 
that God will deliver those who put their 
trust in Him.” She remembered that it was 
at the very moment when she had relin- 
quished all hope of escape, ooo through 
the interposition of a kind Providence, and 
had bowed her aching head in bumble 
prayer to God for deliverance, that Morset 
had sealed his own doom by his| proposition 
to visit Wilbeim’s cell for s tation ; 
and a sigh of relief her as her be- 
trothed turned to her, after baving sccured 
the door, aad taking her trembling in 
his, said, tenderly, . 

** This is indeed terrible; but, thank God, 
we are free! Let us thank him, Idutha, 
for His merciful deliverance,” 

And together they knelt down and lifted 
up their hearts in bumble gratitude and 
thanksgiving. Then Wilheim drew her toa 
seat, where they sat down to wait for the 
morning, that tney might return to their 
home and friends once more. Long, indeed, 
appeared the tedious bours, and a hundred 
times did the anxious girl examine her watch 
to note thetime. But came at last, 
and with it the lovers left dark 

The entrance to the cave was en con- 
cealed by underbrush, bat - . pushed 
through the bushes aad soon beheld once 
more the welcome light of day, and breathed 
the pure mountain air again. They found 
themselves in a strange place, but imme- 
diately set out in a direction which Wilheim 
believed would lead them into a public road 
of which he had some know! Nor was 
be wrong, for, after toiling on for more than 
two hours, down the mountain declivity, 
over rough rocks, and across deep ravines, 
they reached a tolerably smooth road, over 
which he had occasionally travelled. Tired 
avd weary, but with light and thankful 
hearts, they renewed homeward jeur- 
ney. 

As the sun rose high im the heavens the 
heat became terribly oppressive to our 
wearied pedestrians, and Idutaa's tired limbs 
began to give signs of exhaustion. When 
they had peg = afew ae y= 
stopped to rest to procure a horse for 
Idutha at the bumble residence of an old 
Swiss, whom Wilbeim had seen before, and 
with whom he had formed some acquaint- 
ance. The old man and his good wife were 
deeply moved at the recital of the w 8 
aud cruelties they had suffered, and readily 
granted their request. 

The old lady hastily prepared them a com- 
fortable dinner, which they gratefully ac- 
cepted—and after an hour's rest they re- 
commenced their journey, feeling much re- 
freshed; and by three o'clock in the after- 
noon, lautha stood upon the thresheld of ber 
own pleasant home once more. 
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and was 
with him in many of the depredations 
com mitted. 

‘Lheir bodies were taken from the 
which = :~ — doom, 
terred in the forest without ceremony. 

Tus Env. 


5 
s 


ef 





The horse oar in which the recent murder 
in New York took place was filled with pas- 
sengers; and it was every decent man's di- 
rect business to take against 
dranken b as soon as began his 
sults, and they done so he 
been silenced or pitched from the platf 
in less than two mina We Americans 
are quite too ae # non-action 
times on the ¢ erence 
none of our business; are m 
cases in which every social 
sideratien imperatively 
man shoald aid another in preserving 
protecting what is but a common prerogs- 
tive. This rale for guidance applies espe- 
cially in travelling; on every street-car and 
steam-ear all persons are bound to actively 
assist each person in the maintenance of his 

ht and privilege, and against the abase 
of ruffians. 
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Backus, who died on the 10th of Febraary, 
1884, aged 12 years and 9 months, On the 
soreae & Ge Gane Ne > 4 
sents a woman grasp a ow 

she is in the act of Selling: all attempts to 
obliterate this stain b are 
ual, and ‘‘we are "that this is 
stone which has marked the épot, 
ceding ones having been removed on 
count of their inveterate tendency to repre- 
sent the same scene. The legend connected 
with this singular circumstance is that the 
child was killed by ite mother. 





Ce It isa great waste of raw material to 
put ten dollars’ worth of beaver on ten cents’ 
worth of brains. 

12239" Mosquito nests on the Mississippi 
are searched for the bones of lost children. 
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Every year increases the popularity of this valuable 
Hair Preparation ; which is due to merit alone, We 
can assure our old patrons that it is kept fully up to 
ite high standard; and it is the only reliable and 
perfected preparation for restoring GuaY om FapEeD 
Har to its ycuthful color, making it soft, lustrour, 
and silken. The scalp, by ite use, becomes white 
ard clean. It removes all eruptions and dandruff, 
and, by its toaic properties, prevents the hair from 
falling out, as it stimulates and nourishes the Lair- 
glauds. By its use, the hair grows thicker and 
stropger. In baldness, it restores the capillary glands 
to their normal vigor, and will create a new growth, 
except in extreme old age. It is the most economi- 
cal Harm Dressixe ever used, as it requires fewer 
applications, aad gives the hair a splendid, glossy 
appearance. A. A, Hayes, D.D., State Asesayer ot 
Massachusetts, says, “The constituents are pure, 
and carefully selected for «xcellent quality; and I 
consider itthe Best Paeramatios for its 
purposes.” ‘ 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, AND DEAL- 
ERS IN MEDICINES. 


Price One Deliar. 
Manufactured by R. P. HALL & CO., 
NASHUA, N. H. 
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“The “model Letter-Writer,” 




















Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the ret insertion. 
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OF THE WORLD.” 
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CERTAIN CUME for CANCERS and 
WENS rent for g1. Warranted to 


K. i. HOLL 


2. DOLLARD, 
518 
CHESTNUT &T., 
PHILADBLPELA, 
PREMIER bea 


HA 1 R. 

Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES. 
Instructions to enable Ladigs and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accu acy. 

For Wigs, fashes Tow and Scaipe, 
ot the! rT, ches “ 


No. 1.—The rou I . 
head. No. 1.—Prom forehead 
“ @—From forehead back as fer ae bald. 
over the head to “ 2%.—Over forebead as 
Rec : far as required. 
“ 3—From ear to ear) “ %.—Over the crown 
over the top. of the head. 
“ 4—From ear to car, 
round the forehead. | 


He has always roady for sale a splendid stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizote, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive attention. 

Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. no6 eowly 


Petewetaver— —Any lady or gentioman cas make 81008 

SB month. secure their own pepotnen and independence, by 
reading Psvchomancy, Fasctoation or Boul Charming 0 pages 
Fall instructions to use this wer ever men or animals at will, 
how t& Mesmerize, become Trance or Writing Mediums, Divine: 


oun 
Bent by mail in cloth, for @1.25, Paper covers, , p10 The 
Philad's Star, speaking of the book sara, tte nether is Heasenr 
Ramwittos, a, A., the celebrated Paycholegical lecturer. The 
publisher W. ke ame, one of the o| dent estabiiahed Perfumers 
aod Peotisnore ia the elty, the mention of whose name tse sul. 
cleat guarantes of ite meritea, Mr. Rv ans has spent 860 O00. in ad- 
pw a end getting out this extraordinary book. Btepticsin Pay- 
Ghology read and be convinced of this wonderful ooeult power 

CPROTICK — Aor person willing to act as Agent will receive 
@ sample copy FRE As no capital ts required, all desirous of 
Genter! emplorment shew! id send for the work. enclosing Ne. for 
Postage to T. W. Evane, 61 #. Kighth M., Phiiedeiphia. Pa 
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+4. x08 Beeav &—"“ A Henddbvok ot Eul- 

and Guide to True Politeness,” 15e.; 
15e.; “How to Talk 
and Det ete,” 1Se ; “* The Artof Veutriioquism, with 
sortructions ~{ } rd o- aunate Whietle,” 15c.; 


Comseny one - Address 
E. THORS TON, r 
eugi0-eowly 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 
FOR PURIFYING THE BLOOD. 


A modicine that cures 
is a real public blessing. 
Aren'’s SavssPanitia 
mates eee A 
veries com plaipte, 
which on alwaye aMfict- 
ing snd too ofton fatal. 
It panes the blood, 
the lurking 
onal - im the s:stem, 
which undermine health 
and settie into \roub'e- 





appearance 
face of humors that should oe expelled from the 
blood. Internal derangements are the determinstion 
of these same bumere to tome intern:! organ, or 
organs, whore artion they derange and whore rub- 
disease and des: roy.—Ayer's Sareaparil'a 
expels these humors from the Mood. When the 
are eee @ sorders they produce Greppees eu 
os Bicerat of the Liver, Stomach, Kid 
erupts hese and Eruptive Diseases of he 
nthony's Fire, Rose or Brysipeias, 
Pimples, Pustules, Blotches, ae } Sa ‘etter 
and Salt Rhum, Scald Head, RB Uleers 
and Sores. Rheumatism, Reureigte, Pain in the 
Bones, Side, and Head, Female Weakness, Ste- 
rility, Leucorrhaa ony Srom internai uicera- 


Dyspepesa, 
ciation, and General Debility. ith their departure, 
beslth returns. 

PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass., 


PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 
mh41ttevie 
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PURIFY THE BLOOD AND BEAUTIFY THE COMPLEXION BY USING 


HELMBOLD’S 
CATAWBA GRAPE-JUICE PILLS 


AND 


HELMBOLD’S 


HIGHLY CONCENTRATED 


FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILTA. | =i 


fin the Spring and Summer months the system undergoes a change. This is the time to use good blood. 
renewing, purifying, and \evigorating medicines. “ Helmbold’s Fiuid hts te te tte we svat ont |B 
bold's Fluid Extract Grape—Juice Pille,” are the best and most reliable. 

One bottle of “ Heimbold’s Fiuid Bxtract Sareeparilia” equals in strength one gallon of the syrup or 
decoction as made by éruggiete ; and 2 wine-giase added to a pint of water equals the celebrated Lisbon 


Diet Drink—a delightfal and healthful beverage. 


The “Grape-Juice Pill” is composed of Fiaid Extract of Catawbe Grape-Juice and Fluid Extract Khe- 
derb. Useful in all diseases requiring a cathartic remedy, and far superior to all other purgatives, each as 
valte, magnesia, &c. “Helmbold's Grape-Juice Pill” is not « patented pill, put up as those ordinarily 
vended, but the result of ten years’ experimenting and greet care in preparation. Safe fer and taken by 
children. No nausea; no griping pains; but mild, pleasant, aed safe in operation. Two beitles of the 
“ Plaid Extract of Gareaparilia” and one bottle of the “GrapeJuice Pilla,” are worth their weight in gold 
to these suffering from bed blood, poor complexion, headache, nervousness, wakefulness at night, costive- 
ness, and irregularities ; and to those suffering from broken and delicate constitutions it will give new 
blood, new vigor, and new life. The “ Catawba Grape Pills” are done up with great care and in handsome 
bottles, and will sarpase all those vended in wooden borer, and carelessly prepared 
comparing with the English and French style of manufactaring. All of H. T. Helmbold's preparations 
are Pharmaceutical, not a single ene being patented, but all on their own meritr. Prepared by 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 
Practical and Analytical Chemist, 


Crystal Paiace Pharmacy, 504 Breadway, New York. 
P. 8.—-HELMBOLD'S EXTRACT BUCHU has gained a world-wide fame. 


$100) 70 $250 Faience 


Ageme everywhere, sel! 

Aite Wire Clothes Lines. busine ee permanent, 
For full Lewin ; ~ 2. address Graanvy Wine Miia, 
Philedelph may2u-4t 


AGENT We desire to leave one of our 
Lock Stitch Sewing Machines 'n 

yey hey town a = advertisement. 

w with UNION 
iit SEWING (i axtuins 00. F ILA DEL- 
PHIA, may80-9% 






The whole 
world chal- 


fatable—will 
last a wie tans, 
Leck stite 
noiselers, - unequaled, A good businers 
be etabliehed in any ity or town In the U. 8. 
This machise has «tablished its superiority in every 
instance where it has come in ot —— with —_ 
machive in the market. Men wit 
ing it to their advantage to make the So etle wot thie 
machise their exclusive business. Agents wanted 
in unoccupied territory. Machines guarranteed as 


Address * Domestic” Sewing Machine 
Company, 06 Chambers Stret, New York, or 
may20-12t g 


1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 
180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 
THE 


R. R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 


completed. » beret 
TaNDel is the ous STATES, atthe LOWEST 
PRICES. Werell 


Land Exploring Tickets, 


seucen Ree lows, and at No. 1 La 


Balle at Chicago. {road fares wert of those 
plesre REPU NDE D to holders of f exploring Gehete 
80 acres or more. e¢ Keductions 


Tc’ e. fare to eclomion, jy 25, or more. 
Colored Maps, gg ~ 1 -E- yl lands in both states, 
sent for 0c nts. Pam aad County Maye seni 
FREE, to al! parts of mt Apply to 

w.W. WAL ae, Vice Pres't., 


way 12-12 Cedar Kaypide, lows. 


’ _— out only neat and 
(=< Ne. “ “Hable manner of 
=Kannie Brown  MAMKING LIN. 
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Six Per Cent. Lean ef the City of we 
tlamepert, Pennsyivania, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 











BERKSHIRE 


LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


OF PITTSFIELD, MASS. 


THe, FP, BTT, President. 
Lae Secretary. 
EDWARD BOLTWOOD, Treasurer. 


(@BGANIZED 1851.) 


PHILADELPHIA OFFICE, 
6. W. COR. LITH Bac CHESTNUT &8TS8. 


aoe ay sah 
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. B Bannson, 117 Broadway. 


A Special Law of the State of Massachusetts, 


Fe nae 


by tpexpertenced men, | and a 


W. H. GRAVES, 


General Agent. 


WM. THOMSON, M.D, Bvaminer. 
Moles dalty trom 18 tot Fe Me 
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@ tollowing 
auwanal AGENTS: 


G. 8. HUBBARD, Jr., 191 Dearborn t., Chicago, 
ss |e * E, IMA A, CHURCH, (for Central Iiinole,) Atlanta, 
- Chane & ROYSE, Washington 8t., Indianapo- 

MHENNY. MARSHALL, 103 Wisconsin Ot, Mil- 








For eee ™, apply at the Home Office, 


=) PALL 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 

al STREET 

PHILADELPHIA. “2 


ert mn ae 









DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres! AALwe Ci 
These 








of th eee ye Mee 
ioarin, aan s s 


one z > 












Lanman’ s 
Florida Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
verfumes, for use on the 
landkerchief, at the Toilet, 


and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per- 


FREE OF ALL TAXES, ni J FOR, & A. 0 GAMWELL, 83 Washing. fumers. 
At 85 and Accrued Interest. m2 W FRANCIS, & 23. M DASKAM, 171 Brosdway,|  *p*T-I7 
These Bonds are made absolutely secure by Act of | “YY *, Cheeta OTEL KEEPERS GUIDE, to Mis Drinks, 
Legislature compelling the City to levy sufficient tax Poiladsighin Promsivante = mee H* oa Ld Addreee imp, Por De- 
to pay interest and principal. LENKINS & MASON, 940 River 8, Troy, New ’ oneal 
; . sare, Clev 
P. & PETERSON & 00, |istemner. row twos cov] VIN RRAMET WEA 
Ld 
NO, 99 8, THIRD STREBT, i. "TWOMBLY, 20 Kxchange Bt, Portland, — 
COOK'S COMFLETH OFERAR for 


PHILADELPUTA, 
mh4-9%& 


A CHOICE INVESTMENT. 


THE FIRST MORTGAGE 


SEVEN PERCENT. GOLD LAND GRANT BONDS | #tam 
OF THE 


Me ine. 
A. §. COPFIN, Providence, Rhode leland. 


J ¥F. VRAHL, Fair Haven, Connect 


THOMAS DUWSK, Pendicton Block, Duluth, 


nae 
ce. VIE K, Councl: Binffs, lows, 


K. a WHEEL ath rank Vien! 
HERMAN FIEI Pitteburgh, Pee wwe 


AGE 


Dove ity yb 4 ak usefal, 


yt 
un qucly beautiful. Swecess Sure.—§@2 to 920 7 Pa 
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FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


We will send a handeome Prospectus of our New 
Jihustrated Family Hible contelatng over 900 fine 
Scripture |l'ustretions to an Agent, free of 
charge. Address Nationat Puntweaine Co., Ae 


men wesen ~ pear and iy eH 1408 Gm of fine “F WRITING PA 
WEST WISCONSIN. RAILWAY C0, | ise Shee fala” ait Rit | 5 sn ET 


Principal and Interest Payable in Gold. 


The Poad upon which these Bonds are iseved wil! 


$1.000 REWARD. 


Mackenzie's Horticultural Establishment, 


form, when covstructed, one of the mort taper For any care of Blind, Bigeding, Itching of Ulcerat 
Nuke 1m the railway +yetem of the North- it | ed ile test De Bing’s rite Moemedy fails to Bread and Cotumbia Avenue, 
cow me pees at Tomah and extends across the state | cure. It le pre 1 expressly to cure the Piles and PUILADELPBIA. 


cf Wisconsin to Bt Paal. it ie 154 ante ft in - 
of which 120 are built; will have, when com 4, 
Sirece connection with the Novihern Factfic, and ie 
an air line, with « saving of 100 miles over existing 
routes, 
Toe Coa base LAND GRANT OF 1 000 
LAI eae 


ACKES Ni along the line of ite Road, x: 
—s by the etate from taxation tor years, 

hich can be sold for much more the coet 
ah ym | the road. 


is are a iret and only Mortgage upon the | they can be convinced; in Lot 


Road Land Grant end entire property of the Com- 
pany. They are convertible ipo stock at par, receiv 


end of 15 years. 


nothing ele, hae cared 

ptanding. Sold by all Draggiate, Price $1.00. 
Lanonatony—68 Frankiia %., Balktimore, M4 
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DOUBTING PEOPLE. 


There ie hardly a thing or subject that rome pros - BC TI ) K 


will not doult—and it is = by actaal prod the 
‘Tie trae 


Price’ GO, and ‘Interest in currency, at which there is no cure for them. Now we wan’ te dies 


figure they act to tie purchaser ¥ per cent per 
annum. 
ae. Mapa, &c hey | further information, 
be obtained at the office 


WHITst, proce « ce., 
No, 20 Wall-tt., and 
GWYNNE, JOUNSON & DAY, 
No. 16 Wall-%,. New York, 


Bankers and Financial Agents for the Company. 
mays 4 


RUPTURE 


ANCE AND RUPTURE CU mp te without the 


inary = ere d from the ase of trusses. Pam- 
phiets iliue rating bad cases of Rapture, before and 
after cure, with ot* er infore ation i lescoent 10 the | “ee. ace 
ruptured, ma'led on receipt of ten cents, 
Acdress 4. A. BH®HMAN, 
aps ly G07 Broadway, N. Y 


Agents! Read This! 
Ww, WiILt, PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
A a yA od an yn $~ yy or allow a! 





end wondertal | 


@ thore doubts, by showleg that AC ROFI LA, 


b all ite form, cam be cured by the use of the 


SAMARITAN’S ROOT AND HERB 


JUICES. 


This hase been proven to thousands, who are now A 
end thoes who | desire to employ agente tor aterm of w eng years, to 


sound and well. And to the doultfal, 


have given up el) huper, we will furnieh the Beet | geil the Buc 
Setces tree of charge, until « per 


and ier 
feet care le «flected. 
Persone ava ling themeecly « of this offer, wi! 


send reference that they ill pag when cured. 


leaner 

BUOT AND thf td ICES 61. + bottle. 
DESMOND & O@., lb royri. tore, 

may6 % 0" Hace %., Pniladeiphia, re 

Spece forbids our stating particulars. 


light, and plearant-—at or near home to vecep 


their whole or spare time, addrves, stating where you 


ICHAKDYOON & Ce., Boston, Meee 
aptert 
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ed,” by EDITH OGOUMAN, Eeceped Nue, whe 


disclorures are thriving and start!ing. Coss. Pus 
te ntse Compeny, Hartford, Conn 
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inventions, Address M. WAGNEK & CO., Mars. | POUDd will force tne beard to grow thick and rm 4 
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op the smoothest face (without imary) in a —- 
Of money refunded, 25 ces. « parkaye pour : 
Stor ) cents. 


EDGAK yonet 


cases of over 20 years 


Catalogues now ready of all the new end most 
desirable plants for the green-houre, dwciling-bouse, 
or garden, sent on applicetiog, Choice cut flowers 
taatef ally ‘srranged to order and sent hundreds of 
miles with perf ct ratety marti im 


THE AMFRICAN ROOK 
| coMPany G2 William 
.. New York, want afew 
mere good Agents to sell 


jog be this fact . 
og le this fact more AC . ENTS. | thete pope'ar works. They 


clearly demonetrard than in Medicine, 
many bave reason to doult os they write us, ay ing 
Bl. ae cash for lands, wud are payable In gold at the that they bave tried both Doctors and Medicines tor | wants. 
the cure of “crofula to wo effret, ther fore thick 


offer Tek HEeT [NUT OCE 


Full perticalare free mbit ta 


4 PICTURES, “ Valuatle Recipes” and 
‘ * Secreta Worth Knowing,” sont tree, Address 
Hox 74, “ Station A,” New York city mht om 


SISO A sy EMPLOY ENT! EX 
Ma INDUCAMEeNES! 


tom HOR*K end WAGON for Agents We 


Machines 
It makes a etitch alike on both eldes, te the best 
low priced Heenred machine to the world, W. A. 
! Ned DENSUN & CO., Cleveland, Obio, or * Louis, 
Miesoart. jandily 


RALTe FOR CONSUMPTIVES | 
Hf will send, free,» Invalides « certain Cure fot 
Consumption, Lronchitta, Caterrh, de. A tere 


« ew *huttle sewt 


», Dr Ww Brook!ya, N 
CURED wy by. SHERMAWS PATENT APPLI- of either sex went business bom . a wth tome, © PaLeee, oe . 
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for de was dere; on 
de count.’ This outburst created o 
of sunshine on what all cise was and 
stormy." 

Goop Apvicz.—As Elmira farmer wrote 
to Horace Greeley for advice as to the beet 
kind of bees te keep, and received an anewer 
to the effect that * husking bees” were the 





A Bmant Boy.—Janesville, Wisconsin, is 
noted for ite emart boys. The latest stery 
in told of a th of six summers, who was 
taken to by bis aunt for some supposed 
uffepoce which he persistently denied. 

‘New, Jonnie,” said she, ‘I know you 
are not telling me the truth ; I see it in your 
eye.” 

** Pulling down the lower lid of the organ 
which bad well-nigh betrayed his ve ty, 
Jennie exaltingly replied : 

* You can't tell anything about it, aunt: 
that eye always was a littic streaked. 


An Art Comment.—The Christian Union 
tells a story of a drunken man who was con- 
verted on Frida ’ baptized on Saturday, re- 
ccived the * Supper on Sunday, got 
drank ow Monday, and was turned out of the 
church on Tuesday. His comment upon 
these ‘double-quick" ecclesiastical expe- 
riences was worthy of a man of more so- 
briety: ‘‘ Anyhow, I was just as good when 
they turned me out as when they took me 
in.’ 


PRACTICAL ILLUSTRATION. — 7eacher— 
** Boy at the foot of the class, spell admit- 
tance. ” 

Boy—'' A-d-m-i-t-t-a-n-0-e— admittance." 

Teacher—* Give the definition." 

—** Fifty cents; children half price; 
front seats reserved for ladies.” 





‘Is ANYRODY waiting on your” eaid a 
polite dry-goods clerk to a girl from the 
country. 

* Yes, air,” said the blushing damsel: 
“that’s my feller outside. He wouldn't 
come in.” 


The Bacheler in Leve,. 


A bachelor in love loses a dimple or two, 
grows molancholy, reads poetry, and looks 
at the moon; is nervous about his necktie 
and his gloves; consults his aunt as to what 
kind of bat girls mest admire; changes the 
atyle of his Tyoqueady, but is never satis- 
fied. His countenance is as changeable as 
hie necktie; now she has amiled, and he is 
radiant; now she has frowned, and he wears 
a furrowed brow, and looks in at the apothe- 
eary'’s windows, and thinks of laudasum. 
He resolves to settle down, and limite bim- 
self as to o If his laundress sends 
him home a shirt-front pot quite perfect, it 
gtieves him to the heart's core. te pasecs 
most golden-baired d 1 without a 
ies. He goes no more to see burleeques. 
is me 'y are anonymously sent to the 
of 


z 





his adoration, He is hoarly afraid 
revealing his condition of heart, but 
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roars 
tor he's bin trying to kies us porters.” 














confidentially (train just moving off)—‘‘ I'd have an eye about me if 1 wos 
cies tanto Ube oe how tee forty minutes, and she must be a little crazy, 


[ Delight of Reo, Jaber Veail. 








LOVE AND WAR. 


He crossed the mountaia-paths alone, 
Quick-radiant as the tender morn ; 
He wooed me by the altar-stone, 
Where all our vows were sworn. 

I heard the lark sing round his nest; 

I heard, from love's divine eclipre— 
His breast was burning on my breast, 
His lips upon my lips. 

Fall eweet and glorious were bis words, 
Like bells that ring with marriage glee; 
Bat war leapt out of Hell, and stole 
My lord from me. 





Wild clarions shook the common weal ; 
The legions of the land arose ; 

They swept like glancing streams of steel, 
To smite the nation's foes. 

I saw the hosts at carly mora 

Wind westward in their bearded migit ; 
I heard the giggling bugle-horn 

Laugh at the drum’s delight; 

I held the etirrup for his fout, 

The best in that bright company; 

One word—one kirs—aod then he flashed 
Like light from me. 


Came one at length with trembling pace, 
And fearful speech, and wandering eye ; 
A thousand deaths were in his face, 

And one poor victory. 

Another and another came 

With mangled limb and bleeding breast, 
Who blew new-kindled fires of fame 

Of beroes gone to rest: 

Then came the laareled legions home, 

To lovers waiting wistfully: 

But oh, dear Lord, Ae never came 

To me—poor me! 


I know not if I waked or slept 

That weary, weary, woeful night; 
1 only know I never wept— 

My eyes were dry as light: 

Yet in a trance | seemed to thread 
The horrors of the battle-plain ; 

I found my hero cold and dend 
Above the conquered slain : 

And then he seemed to be alive; 

1 clasped him—oh, bow tenderly ! 
*T was but bis ghost that soothed my arms: 
God pity me! 


A MOONLIGHT MARK, 


WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 





I had gone up to B from the city te 
stay over Sunday at the house of a relative, 
living in a fine old coustry mansion, a short 
distance from the county-seat. My cousin's 
family consisted of himeelf and wife, and 
two children, a son and daughter—the son 
being away at the time not expected 
back for some days. The borough bad been 
the scene of recent depredations by bur- 
glare, and I found the good citizens in a 
rather uncomfortable state of excitement in 
regard to the matter. My relatives, livi 
somewhat isolated, and in a dwelling whiek 
from its appearance would naturally be sup- 
pored by marauders to contain as much ; late 
and jewelry as any residence in the borough, 
appeared even more concerned about 
safety of themselves and prope:ty than was 
necessary; the female portion of the family 
1 mean, including, as 1 omitted to meution, 
three lady-boarders. 1t was summer, and my 
cousin usually took them, as much for their 
sontey as anything, they being old and 
valued friends of the family. 

On the evening of my arrival, one of these 
ladies, while walking in the grounds about 
sanect, had been eT & stranger, 
leaning over the fe and od if a gar- 
dener was not wanted for the plaée. She 
thought it was rather late in the season for 
euch an application, and not liking the appear- 
ance of map, deiained bim a moment 
after replying in the negative to his inquiry, 
by making a remark or two, in order that 
she might obtain a better view of him, to 
f if he were really the character 
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roof, a might easily be effected, and 
| oseed tend or operations at tue numervas 
chamber windows be secured. The dwelliog 
did from theee very facts, present an invita- 
en the house-breaker to select it for his 
work, 

The family were of course aware of the 
opportunities afforded any one who might 
attempt unlawfal entrance, and this know- 
ledge seemed to increase their timidity. My 
courin—as mon often do, even when they 
are pot entirely unconcerned themselves— 
jested at the alarm of the rest, but ad- 
mitted that the fastenings had better be 
looked to. 

After a pleasant evening in the parior—we 

were social and merry, notwithstanding 
the possible —everythiog was made 
secure below, we retired for the night. 
Attending me to my chamber-door, my bost 
slipped a small bot lively-looking pistol into 
my haod, remarking that it was carefully 
loaded and might be of service in case we 
should be distarbec. I assured him that | 
did not feel much uneasiness. My chief con- 
cern being the disegreeableness of sleeping 
during a summer night with closed win- 
dowe—declaring finally that wine should be 
down at the top some distance, if Beclzebab 
himself entered. 1 took the weapon, after 
learoing that my cousin had reserved one for 
him»elf, aud being familiar with its use and 
a good markeman, placed it under my pil- 
low, with a feeling that it was indeed com- 
pamonable. 
My chamber was at the west end of the 
bouse—whbere stool the tree already mea- 
tioned, and was the one occupied by the ab- 
seut :oa whenover be was home. However, 
ashe would not retara til the next Tues- 
day, its use was granted to me. 

Securing my window at the bottom, and 
placing a cane, that I found ia the corner, in 
euch a position agaicst the upper sash that 
any attempt to lower 1t further would cause 
the cane wo fall with a noise which | knew 
would -arouse me, for 1 am not a heavy 
sleeper, | gave a partivg look outside be- 
rfore retiring, it was a lovely sumner night, 
the round, white moa rolled through a sky 
of melting azare, aud objects were almost as 
discernible as by day. !t was a poor night 
for barglars, so still and bcight—bat perhaps 
as they had been pretty bold elsewhere, they 
would venture. 1 sought my bed, and was 
soon sleeping, though not with entire tran- 
quility, I dreamed that some one had en- 
tered the room, and ignering my presence 
entirely, was busily engaged in packing up 
the farsiture. This seemed very absura, 
especially as | was in a sort of passive won- 
der as to whether he would take the bed. 

Disturbed by this reflection, | awoke and 
opened my eyes. All was silent; the moon- 
light lay white upon the floor, looking like 
a soft and tangible glory. Suddenly i 
started and listened. Taere was a peculiar 
dull, rubbing sound te be heard, modified 
now and then by a rougher one, as if boot 
heels were knocked together. I spraug out 
of bed, went to the window and looked out. 
The branches of the tree that stoed near the 
piazza were slightly moving, though I was 
sure there was no wind. Some one was 
climbing the tree. I was ure of it. 1 went 
to my pillow and returned with the pistol. 
When | reached the window one bough of 
the old rey was more agitated than ever, 
and amid the foliage 1 saw a hawan figure 
slowly making its way toward the roof of 
1 waited till the person, with 
no particular caation, had hed it, and was 
making his way teward my window. I hate 
midnight prowlers—d prefer day time high- 
waymen—and have no compunctions against 
shooting them. This fellow wes intent on 
cowardly plundering, and be stould suffer 
for it, I rewsed my pistol and took de- 
liberate aim at him—anot at his heart, but at 
his right leg, for I did not wish to kill him, 
but to wound and frighten him—when he 
turned bie face toward the movonlight— 
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AGAICUETURAL. 














Our heroine lived in Bartlett, New Hamp- 
shire, and wes a descendent of the 
Crawforde, 


the mountains. 

Her nate was Bessie, and she was the 
only daughter remaining at home, a dark- 
eyed, brown-haired girl, of slight but com- 
pact frame, jast oad then nineteenth 
year, Her mother 4 dead several 
yeare, and upon her véd the whole care 
of the household. 

One day, late in summer, Mr. Crawford 
wenp with a party of travellers away to the 
headwaters of one of the many mountain 
streams that enter the Saco, and Bessie was 
left alone. Even the dogs had gone with the 


mF sine Uy the Sant 

was si y open ,a 
a click ep Soom the vend od eoeedl bes 
she would give him a drink of water. 
Beasie had seen the man before, and did 
not like looks, He was a stout, broad- 
should , fll-favored fellow, and the bits 
of moes and spikes of the pines upon his 
—~ ~ hearer nendeataeen slept in the 
woods. 

But Bessie did not hesitate. She laid 
aside ber work and went to get the water. 
When she came back the man had entered 
the room. 

She cid not like this, for she was sure he 


him the dipper without remark, The man 
drank, and then set the dipper on the table. 
Then be turned upon the girl and drew a 
broad-bladed knife from ew! _, Fe 
Loek m, ° said, * 
know these sstey he house, and I 
know you are alone. 
money is! If you don’t I shall kill you, and 


there ain’t no time to waste. Don't make a 
fuss, for if you do, you'll feel this knife 
quick,” 

Bessie shrank back and looked into the 
man’s face, and could see that he meant just 
what he said. 

If I show you the drawer where the money 
is, will you promise not to do me harm?” 


“Then come with me.” 

Bessie led the way to a smal! bedroom on 
the ground floor, where there was an old 
mabogany bureau, the upper drawer of which 
she unlocked. The man, when he saw this, 
thioking, doubtless, that Crawford's gold 
was within bis grasp, shut up his knife and 
put it into his pocket, 

The girl opened the drawer, and quick as 
thoaght, drew forth a large navy revolver, 
one with which she herself had killed a 
trapped bear, and covked it. . 

“Villain!” she exclaimed, planting her 
back against the wall, and siming the 
weapon at his bosom, “many a wild beast 
have [ shot with this good pistol, and I'll 
shoot you if you don’t instantly leave this 
house! J will give you not even a second, 
Start, or I fire!” 

The ruffian could read human looks as 
well as the maiden, and he could read very 
plainly in the firm-set lips aod in the flash- 


aim would be a sure and fatal one. 

And be backed out from the bedroom, 
baeked into the sitting room—then leaped 
from the window and disap; 

Bessie kept ber pistol by ber side until ber 
father and his guests came home; and 
when she had her story, search was 
made for the raffian. But he was net to be 


is due to his being so very band-y. 








A TRIFLE.—One quart of milk, six eggs, 
reserving the whites of two, which beat to 
a stiff froth, and when the milk boils drop 


carefaily to a plate; after beating the oggs 
light pour the boiling milk slowly into the 
egg, stirring the egg quickly 
sweeten it and place over the fire, stirring 
all the time until it simmere—it must not 


Her father was a Crawford, | © 
and followed the profession of guide among on the 


had come in by the window; but she handed | f 


Show me where the | and 
the impurity of the article or adalterations 


then hunt it up myself! I’m in earnest, and | in the manufacture. 


My 19, 11, 10, ise 
hepeess lentes. 
My 28, 14, 25, 22, 15, is a word signifying 


in in spoonsful; in a minute or two remove | ren 
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be taken not to rouse the passions 

the will to obstinacy. 

F apne Prey beg SH 
gestie character to apolled by 
whipped once; and one horse that wae 
See ne, Lueck weh.0 SED cam, 
while standing iv hisstal, 
Remember, the whip mast be vasa with 
moot cane, on fn Hola to 40 Pbpiat, cal 
may cause able ip —, . Manger 











The cheapest and most convenient trellis 
for tomatoes is to make a frame 
for every bill, of four pieces wood, 
two feet long aad one oo the 
four cornér posts. Let lath, 
each one foot long, be each side. 
Suck trellises will cost only ® few cents 
cach, and they will savé four times their 
cost Iu the. value of be, Let eaph « 
trellis be placed over wilt atone the 
[ies bes Segue tobene then the 
rait will be off the . 
made of durable timber, and 
wg By AKT ot the 
a this kind of pore y+, bp 
or more, 
i ate lar Stet o 
to be placed over the tomate hills. 
itemnr. 
—Veal calves and sheep, when taken to 


they not fiesh and blood? Can they 








4 


— 


Enigma. 
Iam OFT of 30 letters. 
My 3, 20, 26, 5, 7, 4, 8, signifies dexterity. 





“Show me honest, and | wont harm you.” ny 1,8, 6, 13, is what many suffer frome 
y 


, 9, 27 b4, 29, 30, is a French phrase 
athen wand ta dencattdinn fasklene, 
undergo to 


extreme pain. 
My whoie is the name of a distinguished 


American at one of his most important bat- 
tles. BOZ. 





Charade. 


Safe on a fair one’s arm my first rest, 
And raise no tumult ina husband's breast; 
To those who neither creep, nor run, nor fly, 
The want of legs my second will supply. 
My whole's a rival of the fairest toast, 

And when I’m liked the best I suffer most. 





Werd Square, 
A girl's name. 
One of the heavenly bodies, 
A sound indicating pain. 


ing eyes—but more clearly in the steady A gitl’s name. 
hand which held the pistol—that she would| . spelled ; 
not only fire, as she had promised, but her Ph ae. i J. $0 Gee tnt 





Prebability Prebiem. 
A gambler throws an unknown number ef 





found. Our beroine had so thoroughly Conundrums. 
again. ss lhactaiititniiainilaail man's 34 Ans.— — his gait is 
Raisins in CALIFORNIA.—The drying of broken locks are 4 
rapes, for making raisins, is becoming a rf f aly age the ant cage 
arge industry in California, the highly sac- cious his Soff his — Because he never 
charine juice of ane grapes Cage = takes Whe ts A —-) o ae 
European varietiee—peculiarly fitting t cw ewerd beer — 
for the purpose. ; Becaars it no moms it’s ——. F 
PPE 600 # branch of surgery” allied toa ? Ans. 
t@ A Query.—Somebody wants to know 
whether the pecaliar walk of a drum-major | —Beosase oue is a cupper, the ether s sor- 


e while; apd Ans.—Because it’s a fellow feeling 
‘or another. 














gently, stirring i your 
teste. Pat it ia a basin or form, and serve Sad me out. R i ¢ el 
with cream. 
IDEA 
CRARBERRY JELLY.—Make a very strong 
isinglaes jelly. When cold, mix it with eet 
nat geen dey mrad yo Sweeten 
oad ts up; then stenin i jade 0 shape. = Ee 
wugar must good or jelly | (A shrill old ie Mompbia, when- 
will not be clear. : (all he teas ton ae rouses the whole 
Onance Water Ice.—Proceed exactly as | family wi Waste ton eheams ap- 
peared to?” 
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